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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 


Conscience; or The Bridal Night: a 
Tragedy. By James Haynes, Esq. 
The publication of this Tragedy has more 

than confirmed. the opinion which we gave 
of its poetical excellence, on hearing it per- 
formed. Not even the indifferent style in 
which it has been got up at the Theatre, 
could mar or conceal its beauties ; and in 
perusing the extracts, with which we mean 
to confirm our judgement, we are sure that 
the public will recognize a writer of genuine 
poetry, and t that a man possessed of 
such fine talents should: have been so long 
delayed from taking his station among those 
whe délight and adorn the age in which they 
live. Mr. Haynes has been known to his 
private friends for.a number of years, as one 
who only needed the excitation of encou- 
ragement to sustain a high place in literature. 
We understand that he was distinguished at 
the University ; and we know that ten years 
since, he had written what. deserved to be 
brought forward with cheering auspices. But 
the cold and chilling clouds under which. the 
first beams of genius must to 

out, are but too frequently the of the 

nascent light. Trembling and: uncertain, it 

is lost in the surrounding obscure ; and 
though it burns with intense lustre within the 
bosom, it has not strength to inflame with 
kindred glow the dank and oppressive atmos- 

0% which dims and extinguishes its fires. 

uch, we imagine, has been the fate of the 
author of this play ; stillin the prime of life, 
yet the ron of outh diffused in that list- 
essness, with which the want of due appreci- 


ation overpowers the mind, and the noble. 


vigour of intelleet which early fame would 
have couventrated and directed to the most 
glorious ends, frustrated in casual,’ cateless 
efforts. Nevertheless, though Mr. Haynes 
has started later than was to be wished, he 
has started well, and there is a fine course 
open before him. Let him persevere, and 
he will not be hindmost in the splendid race. 
His muse is an Ata'anta, and can allow to 
many rivals the privilege of taking the lead, 
without a fear of aot being able to pass them 
long hefore they reach the goal. 

The plot of i has been so gene- 
rally repeated, that we need state ne more than 
that Lorenzo, a -rui Venetian, has mar- 
ried Himira, the daughter of his deadliest 
foe, Arsenio, to the marder of whose brother, 
Rinaldo, he had been assenting. Jutio, a 
friend of Lorenzo's ;,Alfero, a captain of 
banditti, and privy to the assassination ; Ro- 
dolphe, in Arsenia’s service ; and the Vene- 
tian Senate, complete the characters. Flying 
from Venice, the youthful pair are taken by 


the robbers ; but these are in turn overpow- |. 





ered by a force from Venice ; and Alfero, to 
save his life, accuses Lorenzo to Arsenio. In 
the attempt to punish the murderer, and yet 
save the honour of his daughter, the latter 
involves them in one common ruin ; and the 
curtain drops on the catastrophe. But it is 
neither in his plan, nor incidents, that Mr. 
Haynes has commanded our praises ; nor is 
it in the compound principles in which he 
has moulded his characters ; for we disap- 
rove of the conjunction of virtue and crime 
in Lorenzo, do not greatly adinite the 
mixture of weakness and heroism in Elmira; 
of demoniac vengeance and natural affection 
in Arsenio; of honour and compromise in 
Julio: Itis to his true touches and exqni- 
site images of poetry, that we surrender our 
feelings ; to the simplest bat most powerful 
expressions with which his pages are filled ; 
and to the more elaborate but not less strik- 
ing pictures, which he has drawn of things 
and of passions belouging to the highest re- 
gions of the pathetic and the p 
Many of the former, however they enrich 
the passages where they occur, are too mi- 


nute to be se ;, and tho we shall 
endeavour to instance a few of them, we 
shine | must leave by far.the greater part to be dis- 


covered by readers in the tragedy itself, and 
take our examples froin the latter class. 
Julio is persuading Rodolpho to permit 
the lovers to have a last interview, and says— 
Thy mastet’s doors. are barred against Loren- 


2.— 3 
Rod, You'd have them opened ?— 
Jul, Only for a moment, 
But while the quick farewell of parting faith 
Bursts in, a sigh. 
Rod, Th’attempt were full of danger. 
Jul. But full of virtue,—full of pride, Ro- 
delpho : f 
It plucks the meanness from the poor man’s lot 
When he aspires to succour misery. 


The first hint of Lorenzo's participation in 
guilt; is very beautifully conveyed. — Mis 
friend is alluding to the wrongs done him 
by his late guardian Rinaldo. 

Jul. How fares wy friend ? 

Lor. That I should ask ef thee: What say our 

judges ? 
Am I to fare as my good cause demands ; 
Or is tle current of their wisdom set 
Against the weak ?—Why even the whirlwind 
blows 
With terrors more like justice, when it spreads 
An undiscriminating havock round, 
Than does the voice of that deliberate knave, 
Whose angry tane is kept for the defenceless. 
Nay, come confess my ruin. 
Jul. ’Tis complete, 
Unless Arsenio can be moved to spare thee. 
QO! I could curse.the villain in his grave 
Whose arts have led to this, 
Lor, Curse not the dead. 
Jul, Not curse Rinaldo ? 





Ler. No. ny 

Jul, 'Tis » methinks, ; 
That you should tremble bat to hear him named: 
And I have noted, that the strong despair 
Your losses waked,hath doubled sinve his death, 
As you a friend lamented. 

Lor. Talk not thus; 

Suspicion’s ear might catch the sound, 
«i. Suspicion ! 

Lor. There are a thousand tapersin the mind, 
That burn like flax.on the least touch of light, 
And leave the socket foul. He was my foe 
I grant you ;. but he.died on my return 
From classic travel in the isles of Greece, 
Well; he has done with me, and I with him ; 
And so no more. What may remain of strife, 
To be adjusted in our after being, 

Where each can challenge either with his wrongs, 
Should sleep as he does, ‘till the graves ahall 


open, 
And the cold populace of buried nations 
Stalk to the generaladloom, 


After this finely expressed ‘declaration, 
Lorenzo mentions his resolutions for the 
future : as ‘“no destruction offers” in the 
Turkish wars, but the State wants aidlventu- 
rous agin, to crush the desperate bands 
which t their territories, and 

Onr noblest youth in atins, 
Contest the prize: “twere well to dié amongst 
them. ' 
Concluding— 

Bat from the public way 
I would retire; and from the heartless whine 
Of seeming friends: there is a cant condolence, 
Which gives more pain to the afflicted mind 
Than open scorn, | have been so bepitied 
Ry rascals atthe moment measuring 

eir height above me with an eye as cold 
As frost, if frost could feel the cold it scatters, 
By heayen! I rather would endure the tannts 
Of my worst enemy.—Come, from our friends, ° 

The next quotation is from the mouth of 
Arsenio, whea. his dauyhter ie pleading 10 
him ; it is very poetical, though not very apt 
or characteristic, in the speaker. Elmira 
says— . 

oO} think of mercy; think of that and yield. 
4r, Would’st thou with words unfix my firm 
resolve ? 
If in the cavern where the winds reside, 
You prais‘d the light-winged zephyr ;—would 
the winds 
Pluck their rough pinions bare; retrench their 
throats ; 
Discard their ‘sovereign thunders ; and steal ont 
To fall in love with evening’s golden sky, 
And play with blossoms in the orange green ? 
Neither will I from my prerogative 
Descend, at thy’ entreaty. 
The ensuing interview of the father and 


| daughter, after her'setret inarriage, is “also 


full of brilliant dialogue. She. throws her- 

self at his feet— 
Ar. Rise, madam; thou couldst spurn.my 
counsel once, 





Contemn my weak commands, despise my fa- 
vour ; ce 
It is not méet-that one 86 bold béford, > 
Should n6éw betray sueh“mean honiility : 
Nay, rise, thou wert not born to supplicate. 
Elm. pe mae notstrangely thus to one whose 


_-brain 
Is fired with desperation ; rather let 
Your anger spurn, than fright me with this cold- 
. ness t— : 
Kill me! but know me too. 
s * — 
But for my mother’s sake. 
Ar, Thy-mother’s! 
Elm, Her's. 
4r. Dar’st thou to hope 
Elm. O let her memory 
Fall on me like ‘a beam from mercy’s throne, 
And shew me in my deep affliction. 
Remember, when she lived, how oft her lip 
Was wont to bless me: let not your revenge 
Revoke the blessing thus inherited, 
Think, too, how dying in her fond embrace 
She strained us both; when, having made her 


peace 
With heaven, she turned moment to the earth, 
And shed the last thought of her heart on you, 
And me together. 
4r. Should ¥ think of this ? 
Why, why didst thou forget it then, and leave 
me 


? 
Why didst forget thy home ? 
Elm, I did not, could not : 
Nor was it love alone that drove me thence. 
Anather A oni came o benien me; 
nd so half loving—half despairing, 
I fell from duty. 4 : 


Lorenzo aid Elmira's departure for Ju- 
lio’s castle, is ahother poetical grace. 

Lor. Lean on, me, Jove, for we have far:to go 
Before we sleep. O! such a bridalnight 
Befits not such a bride. Thine is no form 
To brave the sickness falling through the sky 
From evil planets : butif'tenderneéss’ ' 

Can pay thee back for comfort, thou shalt ne’er 
the time when the cold smile o’ the moon, 

And the pale foliage of the midnight scene, 

Their sympathies afforded; and the bird, 

That in the silver hour of solitude, 

When Italy sleeps in light, sings to’the star 

That loves her music, sang to us the while ; 

And this was all the merry-making passed 

To grace the nuptials of a fonder pair 

Than ever feasting hailed !—Jean on me:love. 

Arsenio, pursuing his revenge, says— 
Be our approaches es ‘The steaitly march 
‘Is that which snits the hot-engag t; 

To spend no breath, nor waste a single blow, 
* Till death fe present with the enemy, 
; i * 


My daughter calls him husband. If he choose 
To part from her and Italy ‘to-night, 
Her wilt I _— the shame ;:to Heaven com. 
mi iu 
The anxious chargé to follow him in storms, 
And greet his search for quiet—with despair. 
But probably one of the best passages is. 
Lorenzo’s reflections on death, in answer to 
Elmira. é; ; 
—— As I followed thee - 
I heard thee talk,of death, .,.. 


Lor. . Yes; 1 was, thinking 
Task must, die ; hing, princes myst obey . 


zing call. ‘Statesmen must gne day stoop | B 


To pay their court to the despotic tomb : 
Lawyers must there refund the feé Of life ; 
Heroes, unarmed, forgetting sieges; battles, 





Must, far from glory, and the sound of praise, 

Teke,thei t ek inspired rs. 

Magét shin thé mul whose ind they made, 

And@ cleave to silénce and on. ; 
.The player must desert his mimic scene, 

To die indeed : and poets, fond of hope, 

With their fine sense of life; must humble too ; 
And, at the summons, qnit Castaliz’s springs, 
‘To plunge amid the gloom of Erebus. 

*Tis to the wretch alone that lie denies 
The solace of his sleep. 

The sentiments delivered by the same indi- 
vidual, on the fears of guilt, {though omitted 
in the acted play,) are equally just and for- 
icible. 

/-*  *. © Thad thoughts 

Of dyiug,—but pity bids me live ! 

Jul, Yes, live and still be happy. 

Lor, Never, Julio ; 

Never again: even at m bridal hour 
Thou saw’st detection, like a witch, look on 
And smile, antl mock at the solemnity, 
Conjuring the stars. Hark! was not that a 

' noise ? 


Jul. No; all is still. 

Lor. Have none approached us ? 

Jul. None- 

Lor, Then ver my fancy. Every passing 
our 


Is crowded with a thousand whisperers ; 
The night has lost its silence, and the stars 
Shoot fire upon my soul, Darkness itself 
Has objects for mine eyes to.gaze upon, 
And sends me terror when I pray for sleep 
In vain upon my knees, » Nor ends it here ; 
My greatest dread of all—detection—easts 
Her shadow on my walk, and startles me 
At every turn: sometime will reason drag» 
Her frightful chain of probable alarms 
Acrossmy mind; or, if fatigued, she droops, 
Her pangs survive the while; as you have seen 
The ocean tossing when the wind is down, 
And the huge storm is dying on the waters. 
Once, too, [hada dream—— 

Jul, The shadows of our sleep should fly 

with sleep ; ; 

Nor hang their sickness on the memory. 

Zor. Methought the dead man, rising from 

his tomb, 


.| Frowned over me. Elmira, at my side, 


Stretched her fond arms to shield me from his 


wrath, 
At which, he frowned the more. I turn’d away, 
Disgusted, from the spectre, and assayed 
To clasp my wife ;' but she was pale, and cold, 
And in her breast the heart was motionless, 
And on her limbs the cloathing of the grave, 
With here and there a worm, hung heavily. 
Then did the spectre laugh, till from its mouth 
Blood drop’t upon us while it cried—* Benorp! 
SucH Is THE BRIDAL BED THAT WAITS THY 
Love !'— 
I would have struck it, (for my rage was up) 
I tried the blow; but, all my senses shaken 
By the convulsion, broke the tranced spell, 
And darkness told me—sleep was my tormentor, 


to yield his wife, he says-— 


| Lor. ~ Tf death command 
is -glorious light, the mind to soar aloft 

nd seek its kindred éssénce; I must stoop 
To lay the mortal relic at his 
| In attitude of ‘meek obedience. 
ut if youput the choice to’ die possessing, 
Or live renouncing what my soul adores, 
Then give me death : for lis unutterable:— 





How desolate were life by her abandonéd! 


TERARY, GAZEPTE, AND 


- When threatened with death if he refuses: 


And in a still nobler strain he thus charac- 
[eee Fear, . Tu ? 
The tempest hath not such = wing-’as Fear ; 
An eagle’s valorous speed is toughly strained 
To chase the smallest bird’; ‘and the thin worm 
Will pierce and wound the eartli, as with a sword, 
. To. cut its way, if but a touch provoke 
The feats that fright can do. 


Having this far displayed the powers of 
‘Mr. Haynes in‘some' sort of order, we must 
fill up the remainder of our notice with a 
brief and miscellaneous selection. 

An Oath, . 

By the great Power, 
Inhabitant of yon blue monarchy, 
I know not what I said. 


A Cavern, 


The door now open, 

By steps of solid rock leads down to darkness. 
A r portal there defends the womb 

Of the deep cavern; and, to silence gives 
Security by distance, almost infinite. 

It is not in the hollow lungs of famine, 

To send a shriek so high. 


Resolution. 


Fixed—resolved—immoveable. — 
The oak is not more rooted when he lifts 
His everlasting arms, and vaunts aloud 
To the high storm. 


Old Age. 


‘ His hoary head, 
Where every silver hair complained of time. 
Effect of grief on beauty. 
vere, But, behala, 
Elmira comes! What mischief grief has done 
In that pale cheek ! cropping the healthful rose ; 
Yet with a hand ‘so tender, that the bed 
Of beauty, where it grew, is scarce impaired 
By absence of its bloom. 
Despair. 
Elmira. When we would speak the names that 
‘ most delight, 
Are they not—husband ! father! “Is it so 
With me? Can I on either dwell, and say, 
This gives me comfort ? No; my grief, my hor- 
ror, 
Associate with the very words that breathe 
A balm on other hearts, 
ti of * What shall I do? 
Whom shall I bles#? whom curse?, I have no 
right 
To curse or bless ; to do like other beings, 
Who in their very wishes have a power 
Denied to me. IfI invite a wish 
On either side, it looks so frightful at me, 
The stirring of my mind is terrible. 
Imprecation. 
Ye mighty gods, 
Whatare your thunders fit for, if they sleep 
While injury prevails beneath their sway! 
Is it to rouse the lion from his dream, 


Or inthe bosom of the waters scare 
The finny race, that you distarb allheaven, 
While'sinners laugh, securely as hear 


they 
The muttering impotence which shakes the earth, 
But does not execution on its villanies. 

Parting. 
Farewell ! hold : 

I cannot part thee even for a moment 
‘On such fight terms, Methinks to say farewell, 
Like travellers dividing on woes “ — 
Where pleasant prospects rise,a e sun 8 
Befits not.our condition, We are|severed 
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_ JOURNAL_OF-THE- BELLES -LETTRES: 


By wind, and rain, and in’ a'troubled sea, 

And under nights. and as the.scene is awful, 

The parting should be solemn. One embrace, 

It may—— but ’tis'‘no riatter—heaven be with 
thee! 


These extracts, however loosely thrown to- 
gether,: will, we have no doubt, be sufficient 
to establish the position with which we set 
out, and to display Mr. Haynes in the light 
of a true poet—one whose mind is richly 
embued with the feelings and inspiration 
which constitute genius ; who disdains all ar- 
tifice in his muse, and relies. on simplicity 
and nature for his effects; who is, in fine, 
worthy to be honoured by his country, and 
encouraged by all the lovers of letters in the 
career he has«at-fet so brilliantly negun. 
It is much to his credit, that he has dedicat- 
ed his play to a gentleman, (James P@r- 
ry, Esq.) whose liberality in literary matters, 
and towards literary men, is well deserving 
of the tribute. Mi 





Memoir of James Hogg, the Ettrick 
Shepherd—concluded. 


Mr. Constable published * The Border 
Minstrel,’ a collection of Songs, of which 
two-thirds were Hoggs, at 5s. the volume; 
but it brought no profit. A weekly literary 
newspaper \vas the: next specitlation, and 
the account of it is characteristic enough to 
be quoted: The author speaking’ of'him- 
self, states— , 

“All this time I-had-never-been once in 
any polished societyhad- read next to none 
—was now in the 38th year of my.age, and 
knew no more of human life or manners than 
a child. I was a sort of natural songster, 
without another advantage on earth. . Fain 
would I have done something ; but, on find- 
ing myself shunned by every one, I determin- 
ed to push my own fortune independent of: 
booksellers, whom I now began™to view as 
beings obnoxious to all genius. My plan was, 
to begin a literary ie paper, a work ‘for 
which I certainly was rarely qualified, when 
the .above . facts are: considered. » E- tried 
Walker and Greig; and’ several printers; ‘of- 
fering them security to. print it for me.— 
No ; not one of them would print it without 
a bookseller’s name to it as publisher, 
‘D—n_ them,’ said I to, myself, as I was 
running from, one to another, ‘ the folks. here 
are all combined in a body’... Mr, Constable 
laughed at me exceedingly, :and finally told 
ine, he wished metoo well to encourage such: 
a thing. Mr. Ballantyne was‘ rather: more 
civil, and got off by subseribing for so many 
copies, and giving ‘me“eredit for 10/.-wort 
of paper, David Brown would liye nothing’ 
to do with it, unless some gentlemen, Whom 
he named, should contribute, ‘At length, I 
found an honest man, James. Robertson, A 
bookseller in Nigolson Street, whom.I had. 
never before seen or heard 
It at. once on my.own terms ; and on the Ist 
of September, 1810, my-first number made 
its appearance on a quarto demy sheet, price 
four-pentee. ih te ¢ ° i 

“A great ‘number’ were'sold; dntd. ‘thatiy 
hundreds delivered grati#’ ‘but one’of Ro- 


of, who undertook, 


ed’ the ‘price in’ ‘fall for'all that he delivered 
gratis. 'They'showed him the imprint, that 
they were ‘to be'‘delivered gratis ; ‘'so the 
are,’ said he; ‘I take’nothing for the ‘deli- 
very ; but I must have’ the price of the pa- 
per, if you please.’ eM 

**This money that the boy brought me, 
consisting of a ms shillings and an immense 
number of halfpence, was the first and only 
money ¥ had pocketed of my own making, 
since’ my arrival in’ Edinburgh in February 
last. On the publication of the two first 
numbers, I deemed I had as many subscrib- 
ers ‘as, at all events; would secure the work 
from being dropped ; but, onthe publication 
of my third or fourth number, I have forgot 
which, it ‘was so indecorous, that no fewer 
than seventy-three sulscribers gave up. This 
was a sad blow for’ me; but, as usual, I 
despised the fastidity ‘and affectation of the 
people, and continued my work. It proved 
a fatal oversight for the paper, for all those 
who had ‘given'in set. themselves against it 
with the utmost inveteracy. “The literary 
ladies, in particular, agreed, in fall divan, 
that I would never write .a sentence which 
deserved. to be read. A reverend:friend of 
mine has often repeated my remark on being 
teld of thist-—Gaping deevils ! wha cares | 
what they say ! If I leeve ony time, V’ll let 
them see the contrair o” that.’ 

* My publisher, Jathes Robertsoh, was a 
kind-hearted; confused ‘body, who foved''a 
joke and a'dram.° He sefit for me'every day 
about one o’clock; to catisult Pre the pub-, 
lication; and then ‘Wwe uniformly went, down 
to a dark house down in the Cowgate, whete 
we drank whisky and/ate rolls with a number 
of printers, the’ dirtiest ‘and leanest-looking 
nien I ‘had ‘ever seen: «My youthful habits” 
having been so ‘regular, I could not stand 
this ; and thourh fF took care, as I thought, 
to drink very little, yet, when I went out, I 
was at times 80 dizzy,'I could scarcely walk ; 
and the worst thing of all was, I felt that 
I was beginning to relish it.” _ ! 

The result Was’ that The Spy was given 
up at the endof a yearivith some loss upon 
it to‘all concerried, and little gain to ay one. 
Mr. Hogg next ‘figured’ as Secretary td the 
Forum, a dehding Sotiety, whitch ‘hé thinks 
improved ' hig faculties ‘much, ‘thotigh it did 
nothing for his purse. “Upon this subject 
he ‘wrote’ a’ mrtsical farce; but it has’ never 
seen thé light. “His’” principal ‘work, ‘The 
Qiieen’s Wake, was Soon after’ Conceived 
‘and produced.’ ‘The ebpy, with 200 —— 
cured subscribers; he sold‘td' Mr. ‘Constable, 
‘with: Hberty’ to print 1060, for 1007’; but 
was urluckily induced’ to swerve from his 
Pagreement,and give the publication on higher 
terms to an inferior. bookseller, ‘The con- 
sequence was. ultimately .injurious to his 
‘interests, though the,poem, which came: 
forth in, .18i13,.was. very! ,» going 

several ,editions:: Indeed. it: is ‘a 


wonderful thing, when the means and appli- 
an¢es of the writer ‘areconsidered: | In‘men- 
tioning 
‘with it, we'find the following. gw: 
© On the yf after it vas published, IT 
cate up to 


a numberof tittle matters connected 


nbiirgh as anxious as a man 





bertson’s boys, a great rascal, had demand- 





I walked sometimes about the 


could be. 
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streets, and read the title of my, book,on 
the booksellers’. windows, yet I durst, not.go 
into any Of the shops... I was like a man. be~ 
tween death and lifé, waiting for, the sen, 
tence of the jury... The first encouragement 
that I got, was from my countryman, Mr. 
William Dunlop, spirit. merchant, who, ou 
observing me going sauntering up the plain- 
stones of the High Street, came over from 
the Cross, arm in arm with another gentle. 
man, a stranger to me, I remember his sa- 
lutation, word for word ; and singular :as if 
was, it had a strong impression; for I knew 
that Mr. Dunlop had a great deal of rough 
common sense. 

*** Ye useless. poetical b—-—h that ye’re ¥ 
said he,‘ what hae ye been doing: a’ this 
time? ’—* What doing, Willie! what .do you 
mean? ’—* D——n your stupid ;head;.,.ye 
hae been pestering us wi’ uspenny papers 
‘an’ daft. shilly-shally sangs, an’ bietherin’ 
an’ spéakin’ i’ the forum, an’ yet had stu 
in ye to produce a thing like this”—‘ Ay, 
Willie,’ said I; ‘have yeu seen my, new 
beuk ?’—‘ Ay; that I have, man; and it 
has lickit me. out o’ a night’s sleep. Ye 
hae hit the right nailon the h now. 
Yon’s the very thing, sir,’-——‘ I'm .very. glad 
to hear you say sae, Willie; but what, do 
ye ken about poems? ’—‘ Never, ye. mind 

ow I ken ; I gi’e you my word for. it, yon’s 
the thing that willdo. If ye hadna ymade a 
fool o’ yoursel’, afore, man,,yon wad, hae 
sold better - than eyer.a book sold.; Od, wha 
wad hae thought there was as muckle in that 
sheep’s-head 0° yours !. d——d stupid  poe-, 
tical b——h that ye’ret’ And with that he 
went away, laughing and miscalling me over 
his shoulder*. og't* 

“This address gave me a little confidence,’ 
and I faced. my acquaintances one by,.one ;, 
and every thing, that I heard, was laudatory,, 
The first report of any work that goesabroad, 
beit geod-or. bad, spreads like. fire set toa 
hill ef heather in a warm spring day, and no 
one knows, where. it will, stop, From, that 
day forward every one. has, spoken well 
the work ; and -evéry review. praised its, ge-., 
neral features, saye the Eclectic, which, in 
the number for 1813, tried to hold it up te 
ridicule and contempt. Mr. Jeffery ventured 
not a word about it, either good or, bat, 
himself, until, the, year, after, when at had 
fairly got into a seeond and third- edition, 





-He then gave ‘4’ very judicious and Sensible . 


review of it; but he committed a tidst hor-" 
rible’ blunder!" in “classing “Mr-'Tenant, the. 
author of Anstér Fair; and me tovether, as 
two self-taright ‘geniuses ; whereas there, 
was not oné point of nesemblance—Tenant, 
being a. better. educated man than, the. res 


viewer, himself, ;vas. pot.a_little-affronted at 


being classed. with: me, From that day to: 
this Mr. Jeffery bas taken-‘no. notice of any: 
thing that I have published, which I thin 
can hardly be expected to’ do ‘hith any lo- 
nour at the long.rnn. I should like” the’ 
worst poem that lave since published, to” 
stand ' fair comparison with some that he” 
has Strained hitpself to, bring forward, * It is "i 

* We presume thatithis isa specimed »of- 
Scotch conversational humoug; it is certainly not 
one of elegance. Ep, 
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a pity that any li connexion, which 
with the one party might be unavoidable, 
should ever prejudice one valued friend and 
ap i Bragg rf tag’ af heart- 
burnings spirit, the t 
Tore exposed than in all othe 






bas fai 
minds ‘are more than in all other 
y= at the world put together.” 
irritabile genus peeps out here: but 
after all,Hogg does not deserve to be treated 
with silent contempt ; and it is neither kind, 
national, nor right in a Scottish review, to 
slur over the efforts of so original a mind 
its country’s poets. Mr. Black- 
wood, the bookseller, we are informed, be- 
haved ina ny manner to Hogg when 
the bankruptcy of his publisher deranged 
his interests ; and thus was laid the founda- 
tions of their intimacy, which led to the 
Ettrick Shepherd’s becoming an active con- 
tributor to the pr ome established b 
Blackwood. This, from the way in whic 
the author treats it, seems to be looked 
upon as an important event in his life. All 
that we can discern at this distance is, that 
party spirit runs so high in the capital of 
north, as nearly to destroy social hap- 
; and the periodical press contributing 
ely and violently to this disgraceful fer- 
ment, luckless are they who, adopting this 
engine for their offensive operations, forsake 
the pleasant of literature to mix in all 
the fury of this personal, Billingsgate, and 


r. Hogg now becomes so well known to 
the public, that we are released from the 
task of going minutely over his course. 
The —, of Badlewe, an unsuccessful 
tragedy, followed the Queen’s Wake: and 
to this succeeded Mador of the Moor, of 
which its author asserts— 

“There is no doubt whatever, that my 
highest and most fortunate efforts in rhyme 
are contained in some of the descriptions of 
nature'in that , and in the Ode to Su- 
perstition which follows it.” 

Along account of negociations with book- 
sellers furnishes no novelty. Some rejected, 
and others took the risks offered: some 
who rejected did it bluntly, others in a man- 


ner (perhaps dictated by a desire not to hurt 
the feelings) which aed insi ; 
_ and some, who lated t, never 
Alll this is the business of every day, 
of a publisher in London or Edin- 


ey are in a trade, on the emolu- 





I have always been looked on, by the learn- 
ed of the community, as ‘an intrader in the 
of literature, and opprobrium has 
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ments of which they have to ; and 
itis but a fair tribute to Peed ree a 
body of men, (and we pay it after no slight 
opportunities of observation) to declare t 
li talent is E deeply indebted to their 
liberality for encouragement, as rea- 
son can justify, and often far more so. than 
merely prudential motives would warrant. 
LS pecuy pe ye Hogg. His oi ign Aa 
ilgrims of the Sun, pre fae yt 
iller 


blue-stocking friends of. in Edinburgh, 
and of Maney London, , and was 


rather well ived. His next adventure 
was to collect a from every living 
author in Britain, and publish them in a 
handsome volume. “I either. (he states) 
spied personally, or by letter, to Southey, 

Ison, Wordsworth, Lloyd, Morehead, 

ingle, rson, several others; all 
of whom sent me very ious and beauti- 
ful poems. Wordsworth afterwards reclaim- 
ed his ; and although Lord Byron and Ro- 
gers both promi neither of them ever 
performed. TI believe they intended it, but 
some other concerns of deeper moment had 
putit out of their heads. Mr. Walter Scott 
absolutely refused to. furnish me with even 
one verse, which I Lach agua ill, as 
it frustrated my. whole plan. occa- 
pone: A I do not know, nt aigr og 
m certain of his support from t 

inning, and had orca Tae any thing of 
may life that he refused. It was in 
vain that i represented, that I had done as 
much for him, and would do ten times more 
if he required it. He remained firm in his 
denial, which I thought very hard ; so I left 
him in high dudgeon, sent him a very abusive 
letter, and would not s to him again 
formany aday. Icould not even endure to 
see him at a distance, I felt so degraded by 
the refusal}; and I was, at that time, more 
disgusted with all mankind than I had ever 
been before, or have ever been since. 

“I began, with a heavy heart, to look 
over the pieces J had received, and lost all 
hope of my project eee eo They were, 
in all very well; but I did not see that 
psc pert 

rity to an ; ring 
them well, I fancied that Icould write a bet- 
ter than any that had been sent or 
would be sent to me, and this so completely 
ee ofr coh geet, Et it should not 
be known but for his own production. It 
was this conceit that suggested to me the 
idea of The Poetic Mirror, or Livi: rds 
of Britain.” It is mentioned this 

+ A very honourable anecdote of this gentle- 
man is afterwards related. Hogg was thrown 
into a fever by joining in the excesses.of a club 
called the Right and Wrong Club (more appro- 
priately the latter) which met and got drunk 
e successive day for five or six weeks 

r. ‘This brings me (says he -with a 
right feeling) to an anecdote which I ntust re- 
though with little credit to myself; one 
that I never reflect on but with feelings of res- 
pect, admiration, and gratitude. I formerly 
mentioned, that I had quarrelled with Mr. Wal- 
ter Scott. It is true, 1 had all the quarrel on 
my own side; no matter for that, I 
offended i 


angry, nap les 


ith him 





communication x a twelvemonth. 


AND 


plan was completed in little more than three 
weeks, and that the publication has sold to- 
lerably well. Mr. Hogy’s subsequent works 
have been, Dramatic Tales, the Brownie of 
Bodsbeck, Winter Evening Tales, Sacred 
Melodies, Border Garland,and two volumes of 
Jacobite Relics. In the periodical way, he 
confesses himself to have been the writer of 
thé Chaldee Manuscript, which caused 
such hubbub ang virulence in Edinburgh : 
having transmitted it to Mr. Blackwood, he 
adds, ‘‘ On first reading it, he never thought 
of publishing it; but some of the rascals to 
whom he showed it, after laughing at it, by 
their own accounts till they were sick, per- 
snaded him, nay—almost forced him, to in- 
sert it; for some of them went so far as to 
tell him, that if he did not admit that inimi- 
table article, they would never speak to him 
ag@in so long as they lived. Needless how- 
ever it is now to deny, that they interlarded 
it with a good deal of deevilry of their own, 
which I had never thought of ; and one who 
had a principal hand in these alterations has 
never yet been named as an aggressor. I 
declare, I never once dreamed of giving any 
body offence by that droll article.” 

ifteen volumes in seven years, are the 
grand total of Mr. Hogg’s better pursuits, 
and we here take our leave of him, with a 
cordial wish, that as he quiets down in life 
his.temper may moderate, and the fire of 
his muse increase. In that case he will be 
a stillmore estimable man, and a still more 
admirable poet. 
ned 


CHine and THainuts, 
OR AFTER DINNER CHIT-CHAT. 
By a Cockney Grey Beard, 


CHAP. XX1. 
Old Exeter Change—continued. 


Arrived in front of Thomson’s, I stopped 
to turn over a copy of Williams’s Psalmody, 
which was ready opened at the Christmas 
anthen—‘“‘ Behold, J bring you glad tidings,” 
when a voice that I never heard, from a 


visage that I had never seen, (as I thought,) 


= between the sprigs of Aolly, familiar- 
y a re me, with e The compliments of 


He heard that 1 was ill, and that my trouble 
had‘ assumed a dangerous aspect. Every day, 
on his return from the Parliament-House, | 
called at Messrs. Grieve and Scott’s to inquire 
after my health, with much wre | solicitude. 
And this ton, after I had rénou his friend- 
ship, and told him that I held’ both it and his 
literary talents in contempt. One day in parti- 
cular, hetook Mr. Grieve = oe ra 
if I had r attendants and an physicisn 3 
Mr, peace him that I was carefully 
attended to, and had the skill of a professional 
gentleman, in whom [ had the most implicit 
: *I would fain have called,’ said 
he, “but I knew not how I would be received ; 
Trequest, however, that he may have every 
attendance, and want for nothing that 
icin contribute to the restoration of his health. 
And in particular, | have to request that you will 
let no consideration whatever, prevent 
having the medical advice in Edinburgh, 
for I shall see it paid. Poor Hogg, I would not 
for all that f am worth in the world, that any 








E 





thing serious should befall him,’” 














the season, sir; how does your good’ old 
uncle ?” and before I could recover from my 
surprise, added, “ Will you walk in, Mr. 
Hardcastle, and do as we do?’ The strange- 
ness Of the voice, and the odd gesticulations 
of this unknown, attracted the momentary 
attention of the passengers, when Thomson 
thrust forward his good-natured face, and 
beckoned me in. He opened the hatch at 
the end of his stall, in the corner behind the 
eastern gate, and I entered; when I was 
agreeably surprised to find Garrick, Arne, 
and Wilson, crowded over a little table, with 
some of Garrick’s choice wine before them, 
which he had sent in a basket for the ocva- 
sion. I had often heard of this humour of 
Roscius’s, but could scarcely have credited 
that the alteration of voice and visage could 
have been so complete, at the will of that 
extraordinary Bow 

The story of his perplexing his friend Ho- 
garth, when sitting to him for his a 
by the imperceptible alterations which he 
mischievously wrought upon his own fea- 
tures, is sufficiently known. 

Gainsborough’s observation on his want 
of success, after laboured attempts to paint 
the likeness of Foote and Garrick, at re- 
peated sittings, was no less witty than true ; 
Garvick’s patience was exhausted, and he 
complained, “* How should it be like ? (said 
Gainsborough,) you actors carry every body's 
Saces but your own.” 

There was scarcely space in his contracted 
shop to wedge snthier in; when contriving 
to place’ stool, the good natured bookseller 
courteously bade me be seated. ‘ You 
fea rae help us in our difficulty, (said 

») t gentlemen are seeking for some- 
thing new, out of this o/d store ; but the 
Philistines have stolen a march upon us, I 
fear, and have left us nothing to steal.” He 
laughed, as he rapidly turned over the 
leaves of madrigals, fugues, and other old 
fashioned compositions, some prior to the 
Reformation; when glancing upoh some 
pretty air, he beat time, and hummed the 
part, saying. “* what think you of that turn? 
that will suit the gallery, with the addition 
of a skilful tol-de-rol. Nothing so easy ; 
Midas to wit. ' 

Sing Master Poll, with bis tol-de-tol-lol-lol, 
We'll buffet away from the plain, sir,’’ 

Then turning to Garrick and Arne, signi- 

ficantly added— ' 

“ And I’ll assist, your worships’ fis 

With all my might and rae m 
Hark ye, gentlemen; here we have 
upon an adagio scrap of the old reformer 
(humming the air); very well, my old friend 
Martin, listen to it presto, it is quite another 
thing, that will suit Mister Bull to a T.” 
Thus he rattled on with his whimsical origi- 
nality, when I di erates te object of the 
alight musi iece for the approaching 
holidays, and bed proceed Thomson into the 
service, who had provided a curious éollec- 
tion of obsolete music for the occasion. | 
never till then had dreamt of the plagiarisms 
of some musical com » whom. I could 
uame. Thomson, exhilarated by the wine, 
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amused the party by his wit and drollery. 
He ran through a vast catalogue of old melo- 
dies, saying as he proceeded, “‘ This has 
kindly n fathered by one, and this by 
another.” “ ‘Pom *. (said Garrick), have a 
care, or Thomson will inform against you, 
and then!—* ’Twill be only water parted 
from the sea, (said Thomson) ; and that sea 
unexplored.” Thomson, held the author of 
Artaxerxes in t res) I recollect a 
very interesting conversation succeeded, on 
the antiquity of that glorious instrument the 
organ. omson had tried them all, from 
the mighty thunderer of Haerlem, to the 
dulcet of the Temple ; so that after we had 
left the Exchange, Garrick observed, “The 
little musical exciseman ! he has gauged every 
organ pipe, and can tell, wine-measure, how 
much each diapason will hold from St. Pe- 
ter’s to St. Paul’s.” It was a merry evening; 
we finished the last bottle, and were not 

out until eleven o’clock, it being 
Christmas eve. 

It was in Thomson’s shop, that the elder 
Dibdint, together with Dightonq, nearly half 
a century ago, planned that amusing exhibi- 
tion, whimsically entitled the nian 
Theatre—a scheme that answered for a few 
seasons from its novelty, as nothing of the 
kind had appeared in the metropolis from 
the beginning of the cefitury, when the ce- 
lebrated Mr. Powell’s § puppets, divided the 
attention of the public with the regular 
Theatres. Dibdin wrote little pieces for the 
Patagonian stage, which was about six feet 
wide, composed the music, and assisted in 
reciting the parts, which the puppets, not 
more than ten inches in height, performed. 
He also accompanied the singers and him- 
self, on’ a smooth toned organ. Dighton, 


* This was theelder Arne. Thomas Augus- 
tine, Mus. doc. brother of Mrs. Cibber, the cele- 
brated actress, and son of Mr. Arne the uphol- 
sterer of Covent Garden, characterised by Ad- 
dison, in Nos. 155 and 160, in the Tatler, Arne 
died in 1778. 

+ Charles Dibdin, if I mistake not, also as- 
sisted in the scénic department. This unrival- 
ed and patriotic composer of sea-songs, had a 
taste for painting. Some pretty res of 
English lake scenery, from his > were en- 
graved in aquatinta by John an ingenious 
artist now in America. The celebrated Dr. 
Crotch has displayed a still better taste for the 
sister art ; and the no less distinguished Dr. 
Jackson, of Exeter, was no mean landscape- 
painter. In the Exhibition of the Aca- 
demy, was a pleasing picture by this able musi- 
cian. It may be found described in the catalogue 
of 1772. designed in the style of his es- 
teemed friend Gainsborough, an interesting 
sketch of whose life appeared from the pen of 
Dr. Jackson, shortly after the death of that na- 
tive genius. 

¢ Robert Dighton, a man of multifarious ta- 
lent, being painter, actor, dramatic writer, 
singer, and a great humourist. He designed 
many of the witty subjécts (old acquaintances), 
that- yet arrest the gaping crowds that loiter be- 
fore the windows of that emporium of pedlar’s 
prints, Messrs: Carrington, les, and ‘Car- 
ver's, in St. Paul’s Church Yard. 

§ Mr. Powell and bis puppets make a great 
figure in several Numbers of the Spectator. 
His fairy corps exhibited in Salisbury Square. 





«| most illiterate among A play- 
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who also spoke for the puppets, painted the 
scenes, in conjunction with an artist of some 
merit. The lock, which had been per- 
formed at the Haymarket, one of the first 
efforts of Dibdin’s dramatic talent, was 
played by these mechanical dolls with great 
applause, Dibdin being Mungo. The whole 
exhibition was skilfully managed, in a neat 
little theatre, with boxes, pit, and gallery, 
which held about two hundred persons. 
Thomson’s brether was appointed money 
taker, treasurer, and nee: I remem- 
ber the placeavell ; it was a delightful exhi- 
bition, and occupied that fleor which is now 
tenanted by the wild beasts. Dibdin, tired of 
the speculation, quitted the concern ; when 
it soon dwindled into a mere puppet show : 
the proprietors got into debt a few hundred 


pounds, a sum proportioned to the magni- 


tude of the ostensible actors ; the creditors 
were importunate, and the property, dolls, 
scenes, the lilliputian be,—all was 
sold, and the last traces of the Patagonian 
Theatre perhaps now remain alone in this 
frail memorial of its former existence. 

This spacious apartment, however, which 
has seen 80 many ¢ » was destined to 
receive an exhibition of a superior cast ; for 
here a beautiful theatre was erected, by Mr. 
Bateman, to exhibit De Loutherbourg’s ce- 
lebrated Erpornusixon of the grand phe- 
nomena of nature, superior to every other 
scenic display that the world had yet seen. 

Loutherbourg, decidedly the prince of 
scene-painters, had contributed angely to 
the improvement of the stage. Garrick, 
whose judgment was equal to his li ity, 
thtste, at a salary of five hundred | pounde 
theatre, ata of five hu 
a much sum than had been afforded 
to any of his predecessors. It was from this 
epoch we may date the superior decorations 
of dramatic exhibitions; for before the 
arrival of this ingenious artist, not only little 
attention had been bestowed on the scenic 
department, but even the costume of the 
stage, had been a matter of minor consider- 
ation. Indeed the anachronisms of dress, 
which were tolerated at the pencieet thea- 
tres fifty years ago, re-in in. this 
more htened age, would, without the 
necessit tion, be viewed by the 
as com- 
plete burlesque. had already 
given his friend Garrick some satirical hints 
upon the subject, in the plates to his analy- 
sis of beauty, reer not ——— 
vain upon that intelligent manager. tit 
was left for De Loutherboufg to urge, and 
finally complete, the desired reformation*. 

could outrage propriety more, than 
to see Artaxerxes, or Ale er, strutting 
in scarlet jerkin, with cumbrous trunk hose, 


| Spanish boots,and a gaudy-lacquered helmet 


and feathers, over a Ramilies wig, hanging 


{| When Garrick quitted the stage, his suc- 
cessors in the management proposed to conti- — 
nue De Loutherbourg, at the income which 
he had enjoyed. painter indignantly re- 
fused to accept it, and it was hence he amused 
his leisure hours in projecting the Eidophusikon. 

* Weare also deeply indebted to John Kem- 
this respect. Ed. 





ble for improvements 
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i yard in length ‘over each shoulder? Yet, 
this isnot an over- picture of one of 
the stage heroes, within memory. Othello, 
the Moor of Venice, he that smote the tur- 
haned Turk! melted ‘the tender audience, 
with ebon face, ip.a full dress scarlet suit of 
King William’s guards! 
[da, account ofthe Eidophusikon, with « 
sketch of the history of scene paiating, in 
our next, | 























ORIGINAL: CORRESPONDENCE: | 
LORD BYRON’S PLAGIARISMS, 


It is an extraordinary fact,’ but no less 

strange than true, that there is scarcely a 
new of any reputation, whom Lord Byron 
vas found oceasion to satirize (whether in 
his -Englisti Bards, or Don ‘Juan,) that he 
has not also’ taken occasion to plunder. 
Stale Scott,—déallad-monger Southey ,—sim- 
pleWordsworth,—drowth yCampbell,—lewd 
Moore,—raving Montgomery,—turgidCole- 
ridge, and even sonnetteering Bowles,* have 
furnished him with very miany of ‘the most 
popular passages in his writings. This is no 
vague and idle assertion, but a ‘serious and 
incontrovertible charge, clearly established 
in the present volume, by the addaction of 
the proofs upon which it is founded. — Not 
cotitent With an occasional brick from the 
poetical edifices of Messieurs Scott and 
Sotheby, (whom he has alternately compli- 
mented and abused,) his Lordship has some- 
times carried away huge fragments of their 
buildings, eement and all, pillars and cor- 
niees ; and on one or two occasions an entire 
wipg. This sort of /ree-masonry is incon- 
sistent with that generous indignation in 
whichthe noble‘artificer has indulged, upon 
the imputed depredations of Lord Elgin at 
Athens. It: is one- of the imuméerable ‘in- 
stances in which Lord Byron’s ¢heory differs 
essentially from‘ his practice. 

Among the poetical commandments issued 
in the first Canto of Don Juan, it is insisted : 
Thon shall not steal from Samvet RocErs, nor 
Commit flirtation, with the muse of MogRE.+ 

“* Such are the epithets applied to these 
gentlemen by Lord Byron, in his “ English 
Barfls,”* and “ Don Juan.” ' 

“It is curious enough, that Lord Byron has, 
in his ‘ English Bards’ accused Lord Strangford, 
in no very gentle terms, of stealing from Moore ; 

‘and that this accusation is founded upon one 
solitary line, ;which Lord Strangford appears to 
have appropriated from his friend ; for we can 
digcovyer no ppints of; resemblance: elsewhere. 
Now at the time. Lord Byron, preferred, with:so 
much bitterness, the of theft against the 
translator of Cameens, second . edition of 
his‘own ‘Hours _of_ Idleness,’, was . passing 
through the press, replete with gross plagia- 
risms fron the identical poet. (Moore), and even 
the volume (Little’s Poems.) he hail described 
Lord Strangford as plundering from. ‘We had 
novintention. whatever to refer to the juvenile 
verses of Lord Byron, because. imitation in.a 
maiden production, if not justifiable, is atleast 
excusable ; and we have therefore resolved that 
none of our charges of. plagiarism: shall be 
grounded upon this volume; but in the present 
instance, we are tempted to point out the pas- 
sages alluded to, in order to shew that the il- 








|__ It will be quiteobvious.to every reader.of 
thane. Pages. that: his:-Lordship never intend- 
this injunction to: apply eu hionatl f.."He 
stands convicted atthe bar of criticism; of 
frequent breaches -of this.-very command- 
ment; aud if he desires that -his regulations 
should ‘supersede all others,” it is particu- 
larly incumbent upon him to set a ‘good ex- 
ample, by attending to them himself. His 
obligations to; the): *‘ Pleasures of Memory,” 
will be eaaily recognised: by the admirers of 
that sweet but somewhat monotonous poem, 
and will:be found in various parts of this 
work, as well as his unavowed quotations 
from Mr, ‘Moore. In the:stanza which suc- 
ceeds the facetious couplet we have just-in- 
stanced from Don Juan, Lord: Byron goes 
on with his poetical commandments : 
Thou shalt not covet Mr: SOTHEBY'S muse, 
His PEGasvs, ‘nor any thing that's his. 
Apropos of— iim, 


LORD BY¥RON’S PLAGIARISMS FROM MR. 
SOTHEBY. . . 
Mr. Sotheby is,:if we mistake not, the 


po, the “ bustling Botherby;? ce. 
The solemn, antique gentleman of rhyme, 
Who, having angled all his life for fame, 
And getting but a nibble at @ tinie, 
Still fussily keeps fishing on, the same 
Small “; Tritonof the minnows,” the sublime 
Of mediocrity, the furious tame, 
The echo’s echo, usher of the school 
Of female wits, boy-bards—in short, a fool ! 





lustrious satirist can. castigate a brother poet, 
with memorable severity, for the very offence of 
which he himself stands convicted to ten times 
the extent. 
Byron. 
While clouds the darkened noon deform. 
Hours of 1.169. 
Moore.—But sullen clouds the day deform. 
: Little, p. 33. 


» Byron: 

Smile at least,or seem tosmile.—To Marion, 39. 

Moore.—Sleep my girl, or seem to “3; 
ittle, 64 
Byron. 

Ah! frown not sweet lady, unbend your soft 
; brow, ath abt . ; 

Nor deem me too happy in this ; 

If L sintin my dreams’ l:atone:for it now, &c. 
Tho’ in ce a gre pr you may 
a smile, « . n c 

O, think not my penance deficient ; 





When dreams of your p my slumbers be- 
guile, 
To wake will be torture sufficient. 
~ To M.S. 6.25. 


See every stanza of this poem, which is 
imitated immediately from one of Moore’s, 
beginning, are 

If in the dream that hovers, &c. 
* * .- * 


If joys from. sleep I borrow, 
Sure thou’lt forgive. me this, 
For he who wakes, to sorrow 
At least may dream-of bliss, &c. 
yeeike as Little, 5. 


Byron, ‘ 

The noon of night,— Oscar, p. 53, 
Moore.—The noon of night: —Little, p. 105. 
With several others, que nunc prescribere 

longum est. 





butt of Lord Byron’s satiric.arrows, in Bep-' 
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A -stalhing oracle of awful ar ; 
i e ) “4 Good,” y no cod 
baie 35) . 
Humming like flies around the newest blaze, 
The bluest of -blue-bottles you. e’er saw. 
Teasing with blame, excruciating with praise, 
Gorging the little fame he géts all raw, 
Translating tongues he knows not even by letter, 
And sweating plays so middling bad were 
better. Stanza 74, 


We are inclined to believe, that if Mr. 
Sotheby, had been that smell Triton of the 
minnows, which Lord. Byron has described, 
there would have been an end to his fishing 
long ago; for it is many years ‘since his 
Lordship first began to nidd/e at-him, and he 
has had. some rate dites at him, at 
various. times. e is however at le 
hooked, and, shall-be pulled up, without de- 
lay or ceremony. 

But (seriatim, and metaphor apart,) his 
Lordship’ has. been guilty of the most fla- 
grant injustice, (not to say ingratitude), to 
this poet. Besides innumerable. imitations 
of his style and, diction, he has resorted to 
his pages, (as to a literary store-house known 
only. to: himself,) for ideas, language to 
clothe them in, and sometimes for princi 
portions ofthe machinery he employs in hi 
poems. We shall produce testimony in sup- 
port of this assertion anon. Mr. Sotheby’s 
poetry is but partially known ; and it is on 
this account, probably, that his Lordship 
considers he may steal and ride his Pegasus 
with impunity. . But. to ridicule a man, (af- 
ter having robbed him of his best ideas, and 
most vivid expressions,) for getting no more 
than ‘‘ a nibble at a time at Fame,” is an 
anomaly in the history of literary justice, we 
confess ourselyes unable to understand. Be- 
sides, his version of Wieland’s Oberon, which 
is one of the most faithful and spirited trans- 
lations extant, Mr. Sotheby is the author of 
** Constance de Castile,”.a poem, abounding 
in what is usually understood by the term 
Byrontsms, and containing several pas- 
sages whieh would not. discredit the pen of 


*| the first poet of the day. From these, as 


well as his \tragedies, (very far superior to 
the india yusede habe which. has, with 
some few,exceptions, of late years cum 
the stage,) Lord Byron has borrowed. styLE, 
IDEA, and ngs unfrequently INCIDENT.t 

We will begin. by, pointing out the sys- 
tem upon which Lord Byron proceeds, as it 
rent the incidents of his poems. We 
have here one whole scene with all its mi- 
nutie, copied from’ Mr. Sotheby’s ‘version 
of Wieland’s Oberon. ' And if it be true, as 
his lordship has insinuated, that this ‘an- 
tique gentleman: of rhyme,’ knows not the 
] ‘even by letter,’ from which he 
has professed to translate, why then the 
atithor. of the Corsair is the more especially 
obliged to.‘ that bluest of blue bottles, for 
the invention of what has been of so much 
avail to him. vf 

* Byron. 

He slept in calmest seemi ¢¢ 
He slot Whe" o’er his placid slumber bends ? 
His foes are gone, and here he hath no friends. 

+ We omit criticism, in order to make room 
for proofs.—Ep, 
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{s it some seraph sent to grant him grace? 
No, ’tis an earthly form with heavenly face ! 
Its white arm raised alamp, yet gently hid, 
Lest the ray flash abruptly on the lid 
Of that closed eye,’ which opens but to pain, 
And once unclosed—but once may close again. 

See the whole of this passage, down to 
Nor ask or what or who the sign may bring. 

* * 2 * 


His slumber breaks— 
How heavily he sighs—he starts—awakes. 
He raised his head—and dazzled with the light, 
His eye seemed dubious if it saw aright : 
He moved his hand—the grating of his chain 
Too harshly told him that he lived again, 
* * * 


Gulnare goes on to say— 


1 came thro’ darkness—and I searce know why, 
Yet not to hurt—I would not see thee die. 
© bed » * 
Corsair! thy doom is named—but [ have power 
To soothe the Pacha in his weaker hour. 
Thee would I spare, &c. 
* ” * 

See the whole machinery of this part of 
the Corsair, as far as line 1442. Gulnare 
intercedés with Seyd to spare the life of 
Conrad, a request with which he vehement- 
pA to comply. She then revisits the 

ungeon of the Corsair. 
The midnight pass’d—and to the massy door 
A light step came—it paused—it moved once 
more ; 
Slow turns the grating bolt and sullen key— 
’Tis, as his heart foreboded, that fair she. 
« * * 


Gulnare then points out the only resource 
that remains—that of murdering Seyd. She 
télls the Corsair that her existence is twined 
with his, and that the only way to preserye 
both is to kill her tyrant lord. This Con- 
rad rejects. See the whole of the passage, 
and particularly the lines where she informs 
him that she has A nee the guard,” and 
can by a single word cause his chains to be 
removed. Conrad answers— 

Seyd is mine enemy! had swept my band 
From earth with ruthless but with open hand : 
And therefore came I in my bark of war, 

To smite the smiter with the scimetar. 

Such is my weapon—not the secret knife, &c. 

In short, he refuses his freedom upon such 
terms, and she departs: and now compare 
this very material portion of Lord Byron’s 
me - with the last Canto of Sotheby’s 

ranslation of Oberon. 


Sotheby. 

The Harem Queen of Almahazor enters 
the Dungeon of Huon, under precisely the 
same circumstances that Gulnare visits that 
of Conrad ; viz. to proffer hiin her love, and 
to save him from the death to which he was 
pean a following morni Pp 

us' apostrophizing Amanda, as 
Conrad does Medora. j 

As with the Corsair sleep, 

The soother of all sorrows, deigns descend, 
And o’er his flinty couch apo ees 

We have not room for all that we should 
feel disposed to quote ; the following stanzas 
will do something towards explaining how 
much the Corsair is in incident, original.* 

* We have shewn how little originality there 








When half the world lay wrapt in ste ) night, 

A jarring sound, the startled hero. : 

With grating keys the dungeon hoarsely shakes, 

The iron door expands :—a paly light, 

Gleams through the vaults ; at distance dim des- 
cried 


He hears a. step dicen near—in beauty's pride, .. 
A female comes: * i ¢. 
Her hand sustains a lamp, her head a crown, 
Lo! the Sultana's self stands graceful at his side. 
She says— 
My life on thine depends ! 
Spite of thy struggles here | come alone, 
From death to snatch thee, from that flaming 


P . 
Where the stern tyrant dooms thee to expire, &o. 
» * * 


Arise ! 3 bs ¢ 

Go where love guides thee. by this proffered hand 

The ruthless tyrant dies !—-his guards retreat— 

His slaves like dust shall fall before thy feet-— 

Love opes thy prison. © “4 

Go forth! what love has dared, heroic youth, com- 
plete. 


To whom Huon rejoins, as does Conrad 
to Gulnare— 
Desist, O queen ! the plan thou deign’st propose 
Barbs with new pangs the shaft of torturing 


aine 

Ah! Wy igaiaas my will my soul constrain 
To scorn each gift that from thy bounty flows ? 
No deed of guilt shall these vile fetters loose. 

She then proceeds to remind him :— 
Destruction towers before thy sight, 
And on yon pile death waves the funeral light,&c. 

This produces no more effect upon Huon, 
than a similar recapitulation does upon Con- 
rad; he replies— 

< If I can aid thee with my flowing blood, 
lat thy feet will pour the purple flood, 


From honor, faith, I never cau depart— 

Thou know’st me not—forget not who thou art, 

Nor ask, oh vain request! what fate itself de- 
nies. 

See many more coincidences in the suc- 
ceeding stanzas. As for the passages «uoted 
above, we will venture to affirm, that a 
more impudent avd bare-faced PLAGIARISM 
has scarcely ever been detected in the writ- 
ings of any poet, ancient. or modern. 

e moonlight meeting of Haidee and 
Juan ; 
She loved and was beloved—he adored, 
And she was worshipped, — after nature's 
fashion, 
Their intense souls into each other poured, 

If souls could die, had perished in that passion. 
But by degrees their senses were restored, 

Again to be o’ercome, again to dash on ; 

And beating ’gainst his bosom, Haidee’s heart 
Felt as if never more to beat apart, 
Don Juan, c. xci. 

Sotheby.—They on each other fixed, in silence 

dart 


Looks, whose responsive sympathies reveal 
The love their faltering lips in vain conceal. 
Their mingling glances shoot from heart to heart, 
And bathed ’mid floods of joy intensely blest, 

He reels till overpowering pleasure pains ; 
Then while the tumult maddens in his veins, 


is in the character of Conrad. [We shall give 
the extraordinary and important oy ay 
hore alluded to as soon as possible. Ep.] _. 
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Dissolves within her arias,—his heart against her 
breast. Oberon, c. iii. 


‘This might have passed as a coincidence, 
— accidental, had not his lordship’s 
use dipped her bucket so often in the 
same well. See alsoother glowing passages 
from the same author. 
With shame and love o’erpowered, she fondly 


weeps. 
And hides her burning face on Huon's breast. 
While, raised to mect his heart with rapture 


prest; 
High swells her glowing heart, and ’gainst his bo- 
som leaps. 
* ” . * 

Then in ach other Tost, they gaze again, 

And mingle lips, and hearts, and silently adore. 
Night is not night to then,—but ever rolled 
Heaven and Elysium round and round them 

flow. 
o a a a 

In one sole feeling centered, clasped, combined, 

In that ‘all breath, all life, all’sense, all soul ; 

Centred in one, the.comprehensive whole, &c. 

Oberon, c. v. 
The glowing hand whose gentle pressure fires, 
A sigh that lightens the o’erladen heart! 
A kiss soft stolen from cheeks whére blushes 


Start, 
And oh! a look that love himself inspires, &c. 
* _ . a 

Oft in this speechless language, glance on glance, 
When mute the tongue, how voluble the heart ; 
Silent they sit in fascinating trance ! 
Or standing arm in arm, as soul in soul, 
View far around the world of waters roll.* 

Trans. of Oberon, c. viie 

Subtract the ideas and burning age 
of these beautiful’ verses from Lord By- 
rof’s tro celebrated love scenes in Don Juan 
(by much too long to quote in this place,) 
and it will be seen that the chief merit of 
these much talked of descriptions belong to 
that ‘same small Triton of ‘the minnows’ 
of whom we spoke just now, 

Byron. 

Of Conrad, imprisoned in a dungeon of 
the Tower, which held at once Seyd’s ‘ cap- 
tive and his court,’ the poet says— 

Oh! how he listened to the rushing deep, &c. 
* + * ” 


Loud sung the wind above, and doubly loud, 
Shook o’er his turret cell the thunder cloud ; 
And flashed the lightening by the latticed bar, 
To him more genial than the midnight star. 
Close to the glimmering grate he dragged his 
chain, 
And hoped that peril might not prove in vain: 
He raised his iron hand to heaven, and prayed 
One pitying flash, to marthe formitmade. ~ 
Corsair, 1436. 
Sotheby. 


Ivan is describing his sensations during 
his immurement in the dungeon of the 
Fort of Neva, to the Empress of Russia. 

I have given answer to the voice of winds 

That heaved the roaring waves; and [ have 
leaped 

In transport from my flinty couch to welcome 

The thunder as it burst npon my roof : 





* Byron. 
And Julia sat with Juan half embraced, 
And half retiring from his glowing arm, &¢. 
They saw each other’s dark eyes darting light 
Into each other, &c.—See the whole passage. 
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ind beckoned to the lightening as it flashed, 
Aud sparkled on these fetters ; while in vain 
1 proffered where the volley fiercely blazed, 
My forehead to the death stroke.—Ivan, A. in. 8.i. 
: B le 
""Po his heart 
‘There was but one beloved face on.earth, 
And that was shining on him.—The Dream. 
Sotheby.—For Zuradine there lives. but one on 
earth— 
She sees not, hears not, feels no other worth. 
Has eyes and sense and soul for him alone. 
. Translation of Oberon, c. Xi. 1. 26. 
Byron, 
Night wanes: the vapours round the mountains 
curled, 
Melt into morn, and light awakes the world. 
Lara, c. 2, s. 646. 
Sotheby.—Now slowly melting into day, 
Vapour and mist dissolved away. 
Constance de Castile, c. tii. 1. v. 


B \e 
Down to the om: 
Sketch from Private Life. 
Sotheby.— Down to the dust. 
Byron, 
Parting day 
* . 
and all is gray. 
C. H. c. iv. 
When summer twilight dies along the hills. 
Monody on Sheridan. 
Sotheby.—The daylight dies, 
And slowly. sinks to evening’s glimmer gray. 
Translation of Oberon, c. ii. 8. 20. 
Then as at eventide, the lingering light 
Hurg on the mountain’s brow in purple died, &c. 
Ibid. c. 8, 8. 49. 


Dies 


Bi 
When heart meets heart again in dreams Ely- 
sian 


. B. of A. 
Sotheby.—Intoxicating sweet, 
When soul weds soul, a hearts each other meet. 
Trans. of Oberon, c. Vii. 8. xi. 
[We have not room for half the plagiarisms 
from Sotheby. Our next shall contain the 
appropriations from Sir Walter Scott. £d.] 





To the Editor of the Literary Gazetie. 

Sir,—As it may be interesting to some of 
your readers, to trace the origin of the Ro- 
man notation by letters, which at first ap- 
pearance seem*to have been arbitrarily as- 
sumed, I will endeavour to show how they 
may all be easily deduced, from (C) the first 
letter of centum (100). We know, that for 
the. greater facilityuf engraving upon stone, 
the letters were all made up of strait lines, 
rather than curvilincal ones; hence the (C) 
was thus written ([ ) ; from this (L), the no- 
tation for 50, immediately followed, being 
one half of the ([ ). Again, to denote five, 
they used the same character as for fifty or 
ten fives, but they placed it differently (xj); 
hence (V) became the character for five. 
Again; as two fives are ten, (X) or 
(54) became the character for ten; hence 

or ><: again, for five hundred, they used 
the (L) as five, and the @C) for hundred, 
hence L 9, or D, became. the character for 
500.* With respect to the (I), it seems to 
me to be the plainest character that could be 





* (M) for 1000 is of course taken from 
(Mille). 





used for a single digit, and as. such the| 


Greeks had em loyed it before the Romans. 
If you think above worth insertion in 
your interesting journal, it is at your ser- 
vice, I am, &e. . » 


ARTS AND SCIENCES. 


PATENT PROVISIONS. 


The various applications of science. to 
matters of common comfort and utility, are 
undoubtedly among the characteristic and 
most valuable features of the age. Steam, 
that “ noble drudge,” as it has been called, 
is now turned into almost.a new element ; it 
has become .one of the prime movers of the 
mechanical world ; it already makes almost 
every thing, from a pin te a ship; it digs 
our inines, tills our fields, and threshes. our 
corn ; it brews and. bakes for us ; it is our 
tailor, and our shoemaker ; it ,prints our 
newspapers, and it dresses our dinners. 
this is. very extraordi ; und to.a man 
who a hundred, or even fifty years ago, saw 
our clumsy and circuitous efforts to accom- 
plish the thousand things that we now leave 
to the mercy of cylinders and pistons, would 
have been incredible. But it is nevertheless 
the fact; and the use of which we are about 
to speak is, if not the most curious, perhaps 
among the most valuable of the wonders of 
this mighty magician, generated of the dis- 
cordant families of fire and water. 

About the year 1812, some experiments 
were made on the probability of preserving 
provisions without salt, under all. trials of 
climate and time. It was obvious that a dis- 
covery of this kind must be of singular im- 
portance to the sea service, where fresh pro- 
visions are, On many occasions, a necessary 
of life. The success of the experiments re- 
sulted in a patent taken out by Messrs Don- 
kin, Hall, and Gamble ; and a well compiled 
brochure of authorities, displays the sanction 
of a crowd of imposing names,--the Victuallin 
Board, Officers commanding squadrons 
foreign stations,and ship captains—in various 
climates, all giving their witness to the ex- 
cellence and completeness of the invention. 

The first use of the'discovery is to obviate 
altogether, the necessity of having Lire Stock 
on board. The cost of this article is enor- 
mous, independently of its inconvenience. 
Taking its attendant expences, loss by death, 
&e. ae account, it : from 2s. 6d. to & a 
pound, on voyages of ave length. But 
cooking, and the betiaraitba 6 the bene, di, 
minish this weight by one half ; thus the ge- 
neral cost ig about 5s. the pound. The average 
price of the patent provisions is under 3s. 
the pound, ese provisions are every kind 
of meat prepared 80 as to be eaten cold~a 
matter of great importance in bad weather ; 
or to be heated in a few minutes. To those 
a have added concentrated soups, and 
mi 

There are testimonials from Culling Swith, 
Esq., the Duke of Kent by his Secretary, Sir 
Alexander Cochrane, Sir Tnsey Neale, Ast- 
ley Cooper, Sir Francis Laforey, Sir Home 
Popham, Commodore Evans, Sir J 
Banks, the Governor and Council of St. 
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| Helena, Rear Admiral .Burlton, Dr. Baillie, 


&e., and. they establish in the most’ sa- 
tisfactory manner, the great points of sa- 
lubrity, of perfect preservation, and of com- 
parative cheapness. The letter of one of 
the East India Captains mentions the travels 
of some-eanisters of those meats, which were 
opened. in. London in _ perfect condition. 
They had- gone from Lendon to Batavia, 
thence to Sourabaya, ther to Batavia again, 
to Calcutta, to Batavia, and thence to Lon- 
don—above 35,000 miles in the warmest cli- 
mates! But perhaps the most interesting 
testimony, from all the circumstances, is the 
state at subjoined from the Discovery 
Ships. 
rom these, therefore, we make extracts, 
to confirm the importance of this invaluable 
process. 
From Capt. Parry. 
HM. Ship Hecla, 9th December, 1820. 
“* Gentlemen,—In reply to your letter of 


All } the 28th ultimo, 1 beg leave to acquaint you, 


that I felt it impossible to speak too highly of 
the preserved meats and soups, pre by 
Messrs. Donkin, Hall, and Gamble, and 
supplied to H. M. Ships Hecla and Griper, 
employed under my orders,on the late expe- 
dition for the discovery of a North-West 
Passage. 

“Of the very large supply we obtained, 
pot a single instance Gineeel of opewing a 
bad canister of meat ; four or five bottles of 
vegetable soup, and two or three of the con- 
centrated gravy soup, were found unfit for 
use. With these few exceptions, they were 
excellent, and proved a most. invaluable ac- 
quisition to us, in the absence of all other 
fresh supplies. 

“I bave the honor to enclose the opi- 
nions of the Surgeons of the Hecla and Gri- 
per, and am, &c.” 

Mr. Edwards says, “‘I beg leave to state to 
you,that I consider them to have been aequi- 
sitions of the highest value to the provisional 
stores for that service, and I cannot hesitate 
in saying, that I believe the substitution of 
those articles, for a considerable portion of 
the salt’ meat usually allowed in the service, 
was one of the principal causes of the gene- 
ral good state of health which prevailed 
among the crews of both vessels during the 
voyage.” 

And Mr.Beverlcy also writes thus strongly : 

“I have the honour to state to you, that 
after the trial afforded by the late Voyage, of 
the beneficial effects attending the use of 
Donkin’s preserved meats and soups, I have 
no hesitation In pronouncing my opinien, 
that to the judicious employment of these 
articles, is to be attributed in t measure, 
the preservation of the ral health of the 
officers and crew of H. M. Brig Griper ; and 
to the same means is to be aseri the re- 
covery of the irtividual attacked by the 
scurvy. The soups; I consider pecu iarly 
excellent, as I have every reason to believe 
that the antiscorbutic quality of the vegeta- 
ble, is not injured in the preparation.” We 
understand, that an order for about 6000/. 
worth of the preserved provisions for the 
next voyage has consequently been given. 

Our readers will remember, that we mcn- 
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tioned in the Literary Gazette several years’ 
ago, - Lieut. Kotzebue had shown us 
some of these preparations in a perfect con- 
dition, though they, had gone round the 
world with him. We consider it a public 
service to make such things known, and it 
may add to the weight of our report, to de- 
clare that we have not the slightest acquaint- 
ance with the parties more immediately 
concerned. 





LITERATURE & LEARNED SOCIETIES. 


OXFORD, Fes. 24. 

On Saturday last the Hon. Philip Henry 
Abbot second son of Lerd Colchester, and 
Student of Christ Church, was élected 
Scholar on the Vinerian Foundation, ‘vacat- 
ed by the death of Mr. Larkins, of Univer- 
| College. 

uesday last the following Degrees were 
conferred . ey 

Master of Arts.—Reyv. John Delafield, 
Oriel College. . 

BacuEtor or Arts.—G.'H. W. He- 
neage, Sudent of Ch. Ch. 

CAMBRIDGE, Fes. 16. 

Degrees on Wednesday : 

Doctor 1x Puysic.—Stephen Luke, of 
Jesus College. 

BacHE ors 1n Divinty,—Rey. T. Bee- 
vor, and Rev. G. C. Gorham, Fellows of 
Queen’s College. 

BacHetors iN Cryin, Law.—S.. Mar- 
ryat, Esq., and Robert Mackenzie Beverly, 

q. Trinity College ; the Rev. G. T. Sey- 
mour, the Rev. C. S. Elliott, the Rev. J. 
ee, and the Rev. J. Roberts, ‘I'rinity 

all. 

Mempers’ Prizes.—The subjects for 
the present year are, for the 

SENIOR BACHELORS. 
De Origine et Progressu Idolatria,— 
Dialogus. , 
MIDDLE BACHELORS. 
Oratio in Laudem Musice. 
CAMBRIDGE, 

William Brougham, Esq. B.A. of Jesus’ 
College, has been elected Fellow of that 
Society. 





NEW GREEK LITERATURE. 


From Greece. December 25th, 1820. 

The young Ambrosius Argentis (who is 
searcely seventeen years of age, a pupil of 
the great College at Chios,) has printed an 
Essay upon Navigation, in which he very 
warmly exhorts his fellaw-countrymen, the 
inhahitants of Chios, to ly particular. 
ly to maritime commerce, which is an inex- 
haustible source of riches and prosperity. 
A plan is in agitation to establish at Chios a 
Greek Journal, for the instruction of the 
people. The printing pygps lately erected 
in the capital, is ina very satisfact 
state. One of the most distinguished of the 
Greek literati, Professor Koumass at Smyr- 
na, has lately published elementary instruc- 
tions iy philosophy,to which he has prefixed 
a short view of the labour of the Jermans 
in this branch of learning. This work has 
been received with a degree of enthusiasm. 





In the patriarchal library at Constantino- 
ple, they have been for some time engaged 
in printing a great dictionary of ancient and 
modern Greek, of which the first volume is 
actually published, and which is to consist of 
six large folio volumes. This great work 
appears ‘untler the auspices of the Patriarch 
Gregory, a native of the Peloponnesus, a 
prelate equally distinguished by the qualities 
of his mind and heart. All the archbishops, 
and most of the archons, have encouraged 
this laudable undertaking by their subscrip- 
tions. ° 

A quite new and very useful establish. 
ment at Constantinople, is a philanthropic 
fund for the support of indigent students. 
It is under the immediate direction of three 
Greek archbishops, and several merchants. 
The above mentioned Patriarch Gregory, 
constantly shews himself u zealous friend 
and protector of public instruction, and cou- 
rageously opposes the rapacity and machia- 
velism of the greater of the Phanarists, 
é. e. the Greeks who are in the service of the 
Sultan. 

The great College at Chios, which has 
increased so as to become a kind of Euro- 
pean university, continues to flourish in spite 
of all obstucles. The number of students 
amounts to 476; a considerable number of 
whom are natives of the Peloponnesus, Ce- 

halonia, and the islands of the Archipelago. 

tis remarkable, that two youths from the 
interior of North America have come to 
Chios, to study the language of Homer. Mr. 
Varvoti,one of the richest Greek merchants, 
has presented 30,000 francs to the College, 
together with u great number of books pur- 
chased at Paris. 
——— 


FINE ARTS. 


BRITISH GALLERY. 


As we all know that example is better 
than precept, the following detail, though a 
little dry, may perhaps contribute as mach 
as a showy essay, to the success of aun Insti- 
tution which we haye always cordia]ly 
loved and admired. Besides; it is plehsing 
to see how the encouragement held out. to 
the Arts really rates ; to know what ar- 
tists‘ have been fortunate in the lottery of 
public favour, and, by implication, what de- 
serving pictures have not yet met with the 
meed due to theirdeserts. To take ‘our humble 
share in this useful work, we have copied the 
following frow the book of sales, kept at the 
Exhibition; and we give the list publicity, not 
without the hope that it may lead to the ap- 
propriation by amateurs and men of fortune 
of many t meritorious productions, 
which it would be painful to find, after the 
Exhibition, in the hands of the exhibitors. 
Mother and Child, 7. Barker.—Rev, W. Long. 
Notre Dame, Poictiers, G. Jones— Duke of 
Bedford, 85 gy. 

Seizure of a Boar, E. Landseer.—Marq. of Lans- 
downe, 100gs. se 

A Coast Scene, 4. Cooper,—N. \V..R. Colborne. 

Ronen, from Mount Catherine, J. B. Crome,— 
Countess de Grey, 70gs. 

A Farm Yard, Ja. Word, R.4,—Geo. Morant, 
Esq. 100gs. 
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The Importunate Author, G.S. Newton.—Tho. 
Hope, Esq. 50g. : 
Cupid and Psyche, W. Etty—G. Smith, Esq. 
The Smuggler, W. Kidd,—Jeffry Wyatt, Esq. 
Beggar Boy, 7. Barker.—N. Ogle, l6gs. 
Chatelar, playing the Lute to Mury Queen of 
Scots, H. Fradelle.—N.. Ogle, Esq. 80g. 
Interior of a College, S. W. Reynolds-—~C. B. 


_ Ogle, Esq. 

Windsor, W.. Jngalton,—H.R.Hoare, Esq, 40gs. 

Landscape, J. 4¢. ¥”alker.—G. Larrison, Esq. 

On the River Ex, J.Wilsun.—J. Wodmore, Esq. 

A a $y Scene, J. Starke.—T. Phillips, Esq. 
. A, Q5ys, 

The Stolen Kiss, W. Kidd—H., Glazbrook, Esq. 


40gs. 
The Rival Candidates, E. Lendscer, Heqg.—J. 
Wilton, Esq. 26g. 
Wanton Puppies, 7'. Christmas.-—J. Wilton, Esq. 
Dulcot Mill, J..Wilson.—Sir H. Hardinge. 
Wooded Landscape, 7, Reinagle, R. A.—Capt. 
Pasay - 
Ambleside Mill, P. Dewint,—H. Longetpa. Eas. 
Dead Game, M. 7. Ward.—Sir T. J. Tyrrwhitte 
Jones, Bart. 
Coast Scene, E. Childe.—J.C. , Esq. 
The Painful Bite, 47.7. Werd.—H. Glazbrooke, 


Esq. 20gs. 

Cupid, J. Jackson, R. AS, Me. Gillivray, 
Esq. 40g50 

Boy on an Ass,7.Barker.—Earl Brownlow, 20gs. 

A Salmon Weir on the Dart, J. Wilson.—arl 
Brownlow. 

Pera, 7°. Stewardson.—J, Wilton, Esq. 

Italian Peasant, A/rs. Carpenter,—F. Freeling, 


Esq. '20gs. 
Shepherd Boy and Gipsies, 7. Barker—Sir J. 
Leicester, Bart. 


> 

The Cottage, Rob. Edmonton. 

Heath Scene, J. Crome.—Sir J. E. Swinburne, 
Bart. 30gs. 

Turf Moor, Glastonbury, J. Wilson.—Hon. J. 
Coventry. 

On the River Erme, Do.—Do, 

A Mill, W. Willes.—O, Lathom, Esq. 

Fore Street, Lambeth, Z. CAtide.— General 
Thornton. 

Lancers, G. Hayter.—Duke of Bedford, 100g. 

Cottage Scene, £. Childe.—Sir R, Hardinge. 

An Exterior, Do.—Do. 

Chevy Chase, the late E. Bird.—J.W. Russell, 
Esq. M. P., 60gs. P 

On the River Usk, 7. C. Hofland—Sir R. Har- 


dinge. 
Old Buildings at Brecon, Do.—Do. 
A ier describing the Battle of Waterloo, the 
cE. Bird.—F. Freeling, Esq, 25gs- 
Madonna, J. Graham,—R. Brade, Esq. 
Cleopatra, G. Hayter.— ——— 150gs. 
Ducks, 7’. Ficld:ng.—Sir M. W. Ridley, M.P. 
Dead Game, 2. Blake-—J. Wadmore, Esq. 20/. 
The Mower, 7’. Barker —W. Harris, 
The Tournament at Ashby, F. P. Stephanofi— 
— Webster, Esq. | 
Belshazzar's Feast, J. Martin-—Mr. W. Col- 
lins, 800gs. 





BELSHAZZAR’S FEAST. 


To the Editor of the Literary Gacette. 

Sir.—Whatever is conceived in originality, 
matured by judgment, and expressed with 
enthusiasm, can never fail to please, not only 
those noble minds which can soar on high, 
and place themselvéeé upon a level with the 
sublimest flights of ideas, but even the com- 
mon herd of readers and beholders, who 
generally begin to admire when they cease 
to understand ; for, through a natural and 














pet melancholy sense of the lithi 8 oF 
ts allotted powers, jo — intelligence 
oO recoils upon itself ;, , expecting no 
substantial comfort from the trouble of in- 
vestigation, it more to yield to, 
yee inst, @ belief which it feels 
otherwise inclined to admit. ‘This is unfor- 
the casein thousands of circum- 

stances, which a man of observation ma 
witness in the course of his life. e 
blindly worship an‘ unseen ‘idol behind the 
uiavel veil, becausé we daré not, or chuse 
not, to lift it up, in order to ascertain the 
real object of our adoration. Mystery 
works powerfully upon the weakness of the 
mind, and we ‘dread the disappointment 
which may arise from the knowledge of 
truth, as we leng to recover, on the pillow 
of rest, the scattered remains of a pleasing 
dream, broken off by our suddenly awak- 
ing from sleep. Whether this is wisdom or 
fly T am bold enough to doubt, but too 
timid to decide. For, i , is it not 
sometimes much better to remain in a state 
of blissful ignorance, than to light up 
Psyche’s vom, Aad curiosity, and en destroy 
‘our pleasure by investigating origin of 
it? Loathing and disgust would sit by and 
elbow us at the most. magnificent repast, 
had we been silly €nough to inspect the work- 
ings in the kitchen below; and jealousy 
never would have s into existence, 
and put many weak souls on the rack of 
torture, had not a sly peeping into a confi- 
a letter, or a key-hole discovery, taken 

place. 

Guinn ee ae me to ae 
uintilian says, (Pp. ix. c. 4,) speaking of the 
works of oaks Docti rationem intelligunt, 
tndocti voluptatem, ‘‘ the learned know the 
principles of the art, the illiterate feel its 
effects.” Consequently, the artist (as far as 
the extent of the word vail reach in signifi- 
cation, poets, painters, sculptors, comedians, 
mimics of all sorts, down to the clowns at 
the inferior shops of the goddess of mirth,) 
when he works merely ‘‘ for effect,” is more 
sure to catch the app of the wondering 
multitude, than he who, like the divine Ra- 
phael, sober and true, exhibits performances 
which are passed by unheeded.and unno- 
ticed, because they are fac similes of nature. 
_ The remarks, or (as they will 
appear to many readers of real knowledge 
good sense,) these truisms, were sketched 
down immedi after inspecting the per- 
formance of Mr, Martin, at the British Gal- 
lery—No.72, Belshazzar’s Feast. Dan, ch.v. 
nthe first place I must express, in the 
warmest mode I am able to do it, my deep 
sense of gratification at the liberality of the 
governors.of the British Institution ; who, 
ever ready to foster the efforts of real ge- 
nius, have. rewarded the present exertions of 
this eminent: painter (in his way) with a 
compliment two hundred pounds, as a 
proof, that net only success, but bold at- 
tempts at originality, will always find u- 
Tagement at their crowd of 


persons, who, like bees upon the fresh blos- 
soms of honeysuckle and roses, flutter con- 
stantly, h and buzzing 
extraordinary 


before this 
of the mind and of the 









which it will procure to this laudable esta- 
blishment, by alluring, daily to the place 
an increase of visitors, who pay their humble 
shilling below in the “ infancy of happy 
ignorance,” and do not grudge it after they 
haye ascended the noble steps which lead to 
this National Chromatic Parnassus. 

To obtain a full sight of the canvas at a pro- 
per distance, is not an easy matter ; but when 
you can getit, you are sufficiently repaid upon 
the whole, for, your patience, trouble and 
attendance. Sublimity of thought, origina- 
lity of design, awfulness of composition, 
striking and astonishing disposition of lights 
and shades, truth of os ype lineal per- 
spective to admiration :—these perceptible 
emanations of a man of genius, constitute 
the indisputable merit of the picture ; and I 
am not afraid to say with Pliny, speaking of 
Timanthes’ works, (n, xxxv, 10.) plus.intel- 
ligitur m sapitur — his works speak 
more to the mind than to the eye. 

After having paid my tribute of praise, 
respecting the fout ensemble of Belshazzar’s 
Feast, give me leave, Sir, to peep into the 
details ; and I am_afraid that this will. be 
the most painful part of my undertaking: for 
when I approach nearer to the solemnity of 
the ebony frame, and of what it encloses, I 
must exclaim, with the hero of the Aineis, 
sunt lacryme. rerum,—here we have cause 
to grieve. The spell, is broken, the illusion 
vanishes, and I discover defects and incon- 
sistencies which I had not observed, nor even 
suspected before. Were not the perform- 
ance. above. the commen. routine, it. cer- 
tainly would not deserve the trouble of 
mentioning its faults; but why not. hold the 
mirror of truth to the artist, and mix to the 
pleasing draught of deserved praise, a little 
of the cooling absinth of wholesome criti- 
cism ? 

Some visitors have regretted that the fin- 
gers, writing the appalling anathema on the 
wall, were not seen; in this they are not 
supported A sacred text, which seems 
to indicate that the king alone saw the hand, 


nn nooo (Chald.) rex vidit; and I 
cannot help laughing at the ignorance of 
other artists, who ae the mysterious words 
in Chaldaic characters; for had they been 
so written, every one might have been able to 
read = oan ponies - king is 
brought to ul necessity of orderi 

up to his palace the most learned ol 
decypherers of his kingdom, to explain the 


meaning. 
The leaving out of the hand and fingers 
is a proof of taste in the artist, But here I, 
must stop ; for I am confident that this very 
taste failed him in the execution. At a cer- 
tain distance, the su Jetters, diminish- 
ed, and retiring as 
the rules of perspective, look like listle.win- 
dows(that windows and letters should bearany 
sort of resemblance to each other, is rather 
odd, but so it is), through which: bursting 
torrents of glaring~light rush impetuously 
upon the whole s¢ene, and every component 
of the profoundly dismayed assembly. 





his unhappy effect arises from an immense 
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‘pencil, proves indubitably the great benefit 


y ought, according to | purp 








slow of pale effulgency being placed beyond, 
ae bebfod the een —s ich the orful. 
ly puzzling hand-writing is exhibited. When, 
through a sad prurience of curiosity, the 
beholder ventures nearer to the canvas, these 
unlucky windows turn, more unluckily still, 
into shapeless, unseemly scrawls, not unlike 
what we see on tea chests at a grocer’s shop 
window. However, and in justice to the 
attist, the amazement, the fear, the horror, 
which this sudden blaze works among the 
thousands, is well expressed. Full of effect 
upon the-nearest groups, it fatles away gra- 
dually, and-vanishes away entirely under the 
distant porticoes, where the convivial tables 
are.protracted 2 perte de vue. 

ere is, besides, an uppleasing sameness 
in,the colouring of this Cyclopean building, 
which, without exception, appears through- 
out like red granite or maculated porphyry. 

The introduction of stones of various tints, 
might have been richer and more agreeable 
to the eye; but every man has a right to 
build his Babylon as he likes; and if heavi- 
ness of form speaks majesty, we have here 
the most majestic style of architecture that 
can ever he imagined. 

As to the human figures, which deluge 
the hall and galleries, they are indeed beyond 
what any one could have expected, even 
from the artist who painted another Babylon 
and Joshua—out of joint, dislocated, spraw l- 
ing; the heads of the ladies, cast in the 
same ill-favoured mould ; those of the men, 
wrinkled, frightful ; the draperies, torment- 
ed, fidgetted, to excess ; a green velvet head 
of a huge crocodile, peeping from under an 
immense carpet, neither of which had any 
business there ; Daniel, in the costume of a 
Polish Jew, and ia the attitude of a spokes- 
man at an Odd-Fellows’ Club: as for the 
little gentry in the galleries, and in the dis- 
tant parts of the Atrium, they look like 
Jive-dots figures, specimens of which you 
may see, bigger, and gratis, upon tlie walls 
on your way to Brentford. 

But, Sir, what shall I say, when surveying 
the famous Ambigt, served up before the 
Assyrian monarch, I find, among other 
dainties, piled up in gold and silver vases 
from the temple, conspicuously placed on 
a heap of other fruit, the American ananas, 
—the pine apple, as we call this delicious 
fruit, from the uncultivated gardens of Su- 
rinam ? I am aware, as you may suppose, 
of the great latitude granted to painters and 
poets, sv beautifully expressed by Horace— 
Pictoribus atque Portis 
Quidlibet audendi semper fuit zequa potestas: 

I am aware also, that great painters, and 
oets, have been uilty of beans ; 
ut the use which they made of the liberty 

granted to them, always led to some good 
ose. Here Belshazzar might have been 
comfortable and happy, without the undis- 
covered pine-apples; since, according to 
the old adage—ignoti nulla cupido. Bota- 
nists, within and without the Linnzan socie- 
ty, will rejoice, if Mr. Martin gives them his 
reason for placing the ananas there ; for no 
doubt he had some. pron for it. 

But I must conclude 


_ 
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the artist is. still young, and. possessed of 
first rate talents, as to conception and imagi 
nation; Whenever he can sit down to finish 
his figures: with more r to trath, and 
give up a little of the transient fication, 
which striking effect produces, he will stand 
high on the pictorial Helicon of the United 
Kingdom. Iremain, Sir, &c. &c. 
Feb. 19, 1821. Z. 





[We insert this letter with pleasure; for 
though we do not: entirely with it, we 
highly appreciate the critical ability which it 
displays. Ep.) 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 





[By Correspondents.} 

THE EYE OF A SAILOR, 
Elate amid the battles’ war, 
The Sailor’s noble beart beats high ; 
He thinks upon his native shore, 
And courage beams in either eye. 
When the glorious din is ended, 
And England’s foes before him fly ; 
His king—his country, well defended, 
Victory beams in either eye. - 
But when that foe sinks down before him, 
Tho’ stormy seas relief defy, 
His life he ventures to restore him, 
And mercy beams in either eye. 
And when with you, my lovely girls, 
0 then he heaves the melting sigh ; 
Affections bland his bosom swells, 
And love beams bright in either eye. 
And when his tender tale you hear, 
With soft, with soothing sympathy ; 
You'll find him ardent and sincere, 
While hope beams bright in either eye. 





af Fact which occurred in Ireland some years since, 
versified. 

When Erin’s Viceroy chanced to dine 

At Bluffs, and quaff’d his gen’rous wine, 

“Thou Prince of inn+kéepers |” quoth he, 

“Shall merit unrewarded be?” 

** Kneel down, Jack Bluff—rise up Sir John.’’ 

Bluff smiled and knelt—the thing was done, 


Why will nice morn, that blushing prude, 
On the gay pranks of night intrude ? 
Why was our viceroy seen, with ‘shame, 
Implorinig Jack’to yield his claim? ’ 
Vain were bribes, entreaties, offers, 
One answer served for threats, and proffers— 
** To yield up. my honors, I’m willing enough, 
But, ae 9 gine, T could: never persuade Lady 

u ,? 
Kinnegad. 





LINES. 
When the Devil was sick, the Devil a saint 


would be: 
When the Devil was well—the Devil a saint was 
he. 


TRADOTTO. 


Tl diavolo ammalato 

A Dio ben pregato 

Gli accordar mercede— 
Ma, ritornéd in saluto, 
Esser, santo non volute, 
Enega presto *] fede. ;” 





JOURNAL. OF THE BELLES LETERES. 


THE pocTror.—(4 Comic Fale.) 
A learned wight of th’ AEsculapian school, 
Whom hosts of patients thought no fool, 
Was favored with great'patronage ; 
One greatly gifted in obsteric art, 
Which forms a most material part, 
OF the mysterious medicinal page. 


This Doctor had a curious whim, 
From which no soul could reason him, 
About the bliss of wedded life ; 
He called up all his eloquence, 
His wit, his learning, and his sense. 
To prove all joy was in a wife. 
What he contended for, was this, — 
His favourite hypothesis 
Stoutly maintains, that any man 
Unwed ‘at forty who remains 
Must lack exceedingly of brains, 
And be a fool or a physician! ! 
Our Doctor, tho’ no silly elf, 
Had quite forgot that he himself 
Was still unmarried /? 
And though ’gainst others he’d exclaim, 


| Yet was he equally to blam 


e, 
Tosuch a length had he his thesis carried, 


It happened that our learned wight 
Was once called up at dead of night, 
A female patient to.attend ; 
And by pill, or draught,' or potion, 
By blisters, powders;.or a lotion, 
Her constitution to amend. 
The lady who required his aid, 
And for whom such haste was made, 
Had that night most unhappily miscarried ! 
One of the little ills of. life, 
Attendant on a youthful wife, 
And sometimes upon those unmarried. 


The Doctor plied his utmost care 

To save from death the lovely fair, 
And happily succeeded'to his wish ; 

It would have been a shocking thing 


Had fate just then cat life’s last an 


And given such loveliness to perish. 
Altho’ his patient’s free from pain, 
He thought it wiser to remain. 
With her until ’twas light ; 
He, therefore talked of that or this, 
Then broached his grand hypothesis, 
In hopes to gain a proselyte. 
The lady heard him long with pleasure 
Expatiate on his darling measure, 
uf never ventured to reply ; 
While he, too eager to > 
Forgot the rules of ** po! Xi 
And thought ’twas'curiosity!! ©” 
But during this a lovely smile, 
Which might the devil himself beguile, 
Was playing o’er her coral lip: 
It realized what we are told 
Concerning Hybla sweets of old, 
Which gods themselves did sip. 


At last she said—* If not too bold,” 
(Seeing the doctor look’d a little old,) 
He bowed assentient nothing loth ; 
“¢ Though I agree with all you say, 
And to your learning deference pay, 
Yet pray may not a man be both! ! 


The doctor started with surprise, 

And rubb’d in doubt his sleepy eyes, 
‘And vowed she was the source of evil, 

Who could at once, without remorse, 

Deny his creed, and what was worse, 
Quite blow his thesis to the devil! ! * 
Surrey. G. L. H. 











TO AN INFANT. 


I gaze on thy innocent face, my child, 
And would read thy future doom ; 

And-think that I trace in thy features mild, 
Comfort for years. to come. 


And down my cheek will silently flow 
The not unpleasing tear, 

When, I fancy I trace in thy candid brow 
Features still more dear. 


Sweet one! have I too fondly believ’d ; 
Wilt thou be deaf to my pray’r ? 

Wilt thou deceive, as have others deceiy‘d, 
Who were tended with equal care ? 


With what joy I gazed on thy face, my child, 
When first thy young form I prest— 

And, oh! with what joy, when first you smil'd, 
Did I clasp thee to my breast! 

For it is not the smile of guileful art, 

The smile which calmly pita 

Nor summoned to hide a breaking heart, 

From a parent’s anxious gaze. 


I have looked on thy falling tears, my child, 
And have borne. to see them flow ; 

For these are tears that never beguil’d, 

Nor tell they of guilt or woe. 


The starts of a mind, with the world at strife, 
Disturb not th ful sleep ; 
Thy lips have but tasted the cup of life— 
May they never drink too deep! 
And oh! I will pray again and agai 
That when call’d by heaven's will, F 
It may summon a soul, as free from pain, 
And as unpolluted still. 
Feb. 26th, 1821. A MOTHER. 
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SKETCHES OF SOCIETY. 
Anecdotes of Frederick William I. King 
of Prussia. 


Preierich William I. Fl Pressin, 8 Beg 
beginning of his reign, often wrote his cabi- 
ar onliee himself” When erecting St. Pe- 
ter’s Church at Berlin, the king, to hasten 
the building of the steeple, ordered that the 
workmen should not keep holiday on, Mon- 
day, but should work on that day. -This 
caused a mutiny among them, w was 
not suppressed till the governor of Berlin, 
mein Glasenapp, had them dispersed by 
the military, and several put in prison. He 
reported this circumstance to the king at 
Potsdam, from whom he received an answer 
in his own handwriting. The general opened 
the note, which was written so illegibly, that 
notwithstanding all his pains, he. could not 
make out any more than the follo words « 
‘ you. must hang Ring—— before I come.’ 
The governor applied to every one about 
him for advice, but all to no purpose. At 
last he recollected that one of ne arenes ee 
the Berlin garrison was nam ing. He 
was a brave, and worthy man; but as the 
king was to come to Berlin on the following 
day before noon, no time was to be lost in 
executing his orders. General Glasenapp 
had the officer taken into custody, and or- 
dered him to prepare for d at nine 
o’clock on the following morning. The ar- 

ements for the execution were all iaade, 
a the governor only waited the appointed 
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hour, when, at the critical moment, the pri- 
vate of the king, M. von Marschall, 
happily arrived at Berlin. The general ask- 
ed him, quite unconcernedly, ‘ when will the 
king,come? ’—‘ At ten o’clock;’ was the re- 
py * Then I can give the poor devil, Ring, 
an hour more to prepare himself better 
for death.” ‘ What do you mean by that?’ 
asked Marschall, surprised. ‘I am 
to have lieutenant Ring executed before the 
king comes.’ ina Reg og potting wi $ 
e perhaps innocent, but the king will 
have it ‘ I don’t know a word of that,’ repli- 


ed Marschall. .‘ I. have my cabinet order to 
that effect.’ ‘ Let me see it.’ 
then showed the order to the:zecretary, who, 


after having perused it, said, ‘ There is nota 
word here, that an officer of the name of 
Ring is to‘be executed.’ ‘What then is in 
it?? ‘It isa resolution, in reply to your 
report on the tumult of the workmen; and 
the king orders you must proceed in a sum= 
mary manner, and hang the ringleader be- 
fore he arrives to-morrow.’ ‘ Well, that is 
another thing,’ said the general, and gave 
orders that Ring should be set at liberty. 
The ge had now learnt the real mean- 

of the king ; his orders must be execut- 

, and not a moment was to be lost. In his 
zeal for his Majesty’s service he was not 
long in coming toa resolution. Several 
workmen were ‘in arrest, and general Gla- 
senapp chose one of them, without enquirin 
into the degree of his guilt, because he had 
ee e was led to the gallows and 

ung. _No great. penetration is necessary, 
to be sensible. of the difference of the years 
1720 and 1820, and the progress which has 
been made, in the interval, in humanity ang 
moral improvement. 

Frederick William bought an estate _of 
baron von Appel, with the condition that he 
should also send the baron’s son to the uni- 
versity ; who accordingly received, when he 
went there, four hundred crowns annually 
for three years. The king wished to give 
the youn, baron von Appe an employment, 
at the end of his studies, but desired first 
to ascertain whether he had the requisite 
qualifications: he sent for him and asked 
him, ‘ Have learnt any thing? ‘1 
could not well do otherwise,’ replied the 
young map, ‘ for I always remained at home.’ 
“Why so?’ ‘ Because Iam not well look- 
ing, and deformed, and must therefore avoid 
se gam and ill a o. * Then you 

no quarrels?’ ‘ No, your majesty, but 
T once received a box on ¥ sorb Wh ” 
‘One, of the name of Freiberg, at Halle, 
said I was quite disgusting to him.’ ‘ Was 


he anoblemen?’ ‘ Yes, your y” A} Prince had 


] time afterwards, at a review of the 
reponedt of the prinee Dietrich, the king 
met with a young man of the name of Frei- 
. “Have you studied at Halle?’ said 
the king. ‘Yes, your majesty.” ‘Do you 
know baron von Appel? , Yes. * Were 
you friends? ‘No.’. * Why not? ‘ Be- 
cause we had a quarrel t er” ‘And so 
you call it a quarrel,’ cried the king angrily, 
‘when you gave a poor deformed 
man @ box on the ear. You have ape 
heart ; get you gone ; I will no longer have 





ou in my service, much Jess make you an 
you in, my make y 


Frederick William always called General 
Peter Von Blankensee by his Christian 
name. He once ‘said to one of his pages, 
‘ Tell Peter.to come.’ The page went and re- 
tusned with the answer, that it was impossible 
for him tocome, as he had the goutin his feet. 
‘ Return to him instantly, (said the king,) 
and tell him, if he don’t come directly, be 
shall ride the wooden horse” The page de- 
livered his message word for word ; the Ge- 
neral dressed himself hastily, and entered 
the king’s chamber looking extremely cross. 
* Why do you lvok so sour?’ was first 
thing that the king said to him. |‘ I don’t 
know, (said the General,) why your oaan 
threatens me with the wooden horse, if I did 


not appear before you instantly. -Is that a 
treatment for an old and faithful servant and 
general, who lies ill in bed?’ ‘1 didn’t 


think of such a thing, (said the king,) don’t 
be anary 3 it is a sheer mistake; I only 
wa my gunsmith Wannery.”’ Wannery’s 
Christian name was also Peter; and he com- 
monly went by that name. 

The Duke of :Lorraine, afterwards Em- 


pour Franeis I, paid a visit to Frederick 
Villiam in February 1732, at Berlin. There 


were with the king at ‘that time, Ferdinand 
Albrecht Duke uf Brunswick, and Eberhart 
Louis, Duke of Wirtenburg, with his cousin 
and successor Charles Alexander. All these 
foreign princes were invited to the evening 
parties. Every evening at 9 o'clock, the 
officer on duty brought the king a written re- 
port, telling him at the same time, if any thing 
remarkable had happened. One evening he 
a that ae soldiers e ree 

e king tried to suppress his anger, but 
said, ‘ What prteetbs are they?’ Prince 
Charles Alexander did not wait for the an- 
swer of the:person questioned, but said, 
‘ Frenchmen!’ ‘ How does your Highness 
know that » asked the ba gerne . © All 
foreigners here are certain PI very curious to 
know what has brought us foreign Princes to 
Berlin, but they have patience enough to wait 
the result quietly. is, however, is not the 
case with the French ; they immediately sally 
forth on such occasions, to of what they 
have seen, and to make others feel that 
they have been witnesses of what few or 
none can boast of.’ They all laughed at 
this observation ; but the deserters bei 
taken and brought back, the king was very 
much surprised, when by the questions 
which he put to them he not only learnt 
that they were Frenchmen, but also that 
they had run away for the reasons which the 
i ad assigned. 

To the evening parties.of Frederick Wil- 
liam, a Major of the name of Jurgas had 
admission. Though possessing a very limit- 
ed stock of knowledge, he affected the man 
of letters ; and as the king, especially in the 
first years of his reign, had a great dislike to 
every thing that had the appearance of learn- 
ing, this affectation was doubly displeasing 
to him, he said to the Major, ‘ You are a 
fool.’ The Major, who was alreasly a little 
intoxicated, replied, ‘He is a rascal that 
says so!’ and instantly left the room. All 





present were quite confounded, 
but the king was the sae com ; and 
after thinking some time said, ‘ I have pro- 
voked him, and it is not to be wondered at if 
he falls into a passion. But 1 am an officer 
as well as he; as a brave soldier I cannot 
suffer an affront; I am ready to settle the 
affair either with sword or . pistol.’ Every 
one objected to the pro * It is true, 
(said several) that your Majesty is a knight 
without fear and without reproach, as well 
as Bayard, but there is no proportion be- 
tween a monarch at the head of a state, and 
another officer, when the question is to settle 
private differences.’ ‘ But how shall I have 
satisfaction for my offended honour?’ said 
the king, dissatisfied. ‘ Why, (said some,) 
another officer: may challenge Major Von 
Jurgas, for having offended his superior.’ A 
duel with sabres was then proposed, to be 
fought by the officer next the king in the 
battalion of the . Lieutenant Colonel 
Von Einsiedel accordingly chall Major 
Von Jurgas. They fought, and the Lieute- 
nant Colonel received a slight wound in his 
arm. Immediately after the duel he went 
and gave an account of it to the king. There 
was a knapsack lying in the king’s room ; 
* Look at that knapsack,’ said his majesty. 
Einsiedel took it up, examined it closely, and 
then hung it over his shoulders. ‘ Would 
you be able to cross the street to your 
quarters, (asked the King.) if the knapsack 
were full of money? ‘ en. not ?’ replied 
the Lieutenant Colonel. e king smiled 
and said, ‘ I will take you at your word. But 
I must really see it.’ Lieutenant Colonel 
then gave him the knapsack, which he took, 
and going into the next room, filled it with 
crown pieces; then calling Einsiedel, he asked 
him, ‘Can you carry it now?’ He was 
answered in the affirmative; when he assisted 
him up with the knapsack, which was ex- 
tremely heavy, and then said, ‘Go! The 
Lieutenant Colonel set off, and the king, 
with ardent pleasure, looked out of the 
window after him, as bending under his load, 
he proceeded slowly to his quarters. | 
Nothing could vex Frederick William so 
much as when any person whom he met in 
the street, strove to avoid him, because he 
thought that such person had not a good 
conscience. One day when he was at Berlin, 
he saw a well-dressed man, who passed bim 
quickly and ran into a house. The king 
instantly went after him : ‘ Why did you run 
away from me ?’ asked the monarch, angrily. 
* I did not see your Majesty,’ answered the 
man, quite confused ; ‘ I was ina hurry for 
fear of losing a lesson that I have to give in 
this house.” ‘ What are you then?’ ‘A 
dancing master.’ ‘ Well then, dance a Sara- 
band before me directly.’ The dancing 
master obeyed, and after he had shown his 
skill, the king allowed him to depart, and 
said to him, ‘ Very well! I think you are an 
honest fellow. Now go and give your 
lesson.’ 


————————— 
THE DRAMA. 


A general notice of the drama will 














suffice for our present Number, as there 
has been nothing of distinct novelty since 
our last. At ry Lane, the 
of Artaxerxes, and Love in a Village, have 
alternated with the Lenten fasts and enter- 
tainments ; and at Covent Garden, Love 
in a Village has also been revived, with a 
charming Rosetta in Miss Stephens. Miss 
Wilson, whose style certainly does not agree 
with the simple, has not made nearly so 
t an.impression in that character as in 
Mandane ; but the magical powers of Bra- 
ham in ernie eh rendered the whole 
a piece worthy of public patronage. 
We wish it rh be Saderonhth thet our week 
(except on particular occasions) is calcula- 
ted up to Thursday, the number of our pub- 


, lication requiring us, without,the introduc- 


tion of new matter, to devote Friday to the 
correction of the press, (a very necessary 
thing—we mean by the pen, not by prose- 
cutions or duels,) and to commence printing 
early on the evening of that day. Other- 
wise we should have to eriticise “Mr. Tibbs,” 
a one-act farce at. Drury Lane, a thing so 
contemptible, as to afford us no hope of 
its lasting till our next ; and Kenilworth, 
a two-act drama at Covent Garden. But 
as nothing could be worse than the lat- 
ter, (in spite of Abbott and Mrs. Vining, 
who played admirably) it was also justly 
condemned as a paltry and unworthy piece. 
We understand that this eas, not Terry’s, but 
Mr. Bunn’s joinership. 

Mr. Mathews is delighting the natives 
with his old 4¢ Homes, preparatory to a new 
At Home on Thursday next; when “ please 
the pigs,” we shall be one of his company, 


——————— 
VARIETIES. 


Valentines. Sometimes we hear people com- 
plaining of the gradual decline of good old cus- 
toms, which they consider to be one of the 
most alarming “ Signs of the Times.” It may 
tend to the consolation of these worthy 
alarmists, to be informed that one of these 
venerable customs, that of sending “<‘ Valen- 
— on pad rs! rol February,” still flou- 
rishes in minished vigour ; it appearing 
by the returns of the Peotone Post Office, 
that the number of letters ‘that passed 
through that office on the last date in question, 
exceeded the usual daily average by the 
number of 200,000 letters ! 

Dangerous Practice.— We regret to 
learn, by a private letter from Paris, that 
the cele adame Mainville Fodor, 
whose powers of song will be fresh in the 
recollection of all frequenters of the Italian 
Opera, is at present in the last stage.of a 
decline. Her physicians haye declared it as 
their opinion, that she has herself princi- 
pally cuntributed to bring on this disorder 

y too frequent use of acids, and more es- 
pecially vinegar, which she has been accus- 
tomed to take in large quantities, for the 
purpose of reducing her shape. This in- 
Jurious practice is, we believe, resorted to by 
many ladies in our own country; but we 
trust the unfortunate effects resulting from 
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it in the present instance, Will serve asa 
check, to prevent its recurrence for the 
future. 

Anecdote.—Over the entrance of the prin- 
cipal playhouse in Lyons, is inscribed the 
word Theatre. This originated in the re- 
commendation of Voltaire, who, on being 
applied to by the deputies to furnish an 
inscription, replied, ‘* Write Theatre over 
the door of your hotse, and we shall im- 
mediately know at least what it ought to be.” 

Impudence.—The elder Vestris was one of 
the most presumptuous egotists that ever liv- 
ed. During the period of Voltaire’s last so- 
joern at Paris, he fitiished a speech delivered. 

n a public assembly with, ‘‘ There are only 
three great men now existing in the world, 
Vestris, Voltaire, and the King of Prussia.” 
It is said, that while his son was a boy he 
would not unfrequently hold out his foot to 
him, saying, “‘ kiss this immortal foot, which 
enchants heaven and earth.” 

Perseverance.—We have had occasion to 
advert to several of the works of the cele- 
brated naturalist Huber, and especially to 
his treatise upon Bees. So extraordinary was 
the perseverance of this excellent man, that 
he devoted eight years to the exclusive 
study of this one favorite subject ; and to 
such lengths would he carry his restless 
zeal in the cause, that he would often lie for 
whole days together before a beehive, making 
his observations ; nor till darkness broke in 
upon this favorite occupation, did he begin 
to be sensible, either of hunger or thirst. 
An enthusiasm of a similar kind was shewn 
by Swammerdam, who. once sat for many 
hours before a beehire in the burning heat 
of the sun, with his head uncovered, because 
his hat, he said, occasioned a shade which 
was an obstacle to his observations. 

Catulani.—A \etterfrom Vienna mentions, 
that Catalani has given six brilliant concerts 
there during the winter, and been most mind- 
ful of the poor. She was to leave the capi- 
tal a Austria,for Paris, at the ee of March. 

equisite improvement !—The greatest 
eenve of the age has just been made in 
the sweet of fashion. A laundress of the 
most. splendid talents, has invented the sti/- 
Sening of neckcloths with isinglass. . This 
renders them elastic ; they never crease ; they 
look like bleached pasteboard.—The run 
par her is indescribable—her fortune is 


made. 

New Volcano.—We hear from Portugal, 
that a new Volcano has. burst. out in the 
highest summit of a ridge of mountains near 
Leiria. This extraordinary phenomenon 
occurred at the period of the high rise of the 
Douro, mentioned in most of the Journals, 
The Voleano was. in full action when the 
latest accounts came away, but had happily 
taken a direction which threatened to do 
little damage, The country is sterile, and 
it may be recollected as.that through which 
Wellington passed in pursuit of Massena. 

The Cambridge Chronicle ofthe 2nd men- 
tions, that in Dr. Clarke’s mineralogical lec- 
ture on the 6th, a. new Hydrostatic Bloy- 
pipe will be exhibited, calculated to main- 
tain during two hours_unint tedly,, a 





degree of heat capable of melting Platinum. 


well-known names of Chey, 
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EXTRAORDINARY CURE OF THE GOUT. 
St. Goar, in the Circle of Coblenz. Feb.7. 
The following circumstance, which lately 

occurred in a neighbouring town, is the more 

worthy of being made public, as the truth 
rl it is certified by the physician residing 
there. 

A man of 45 years of age, of a robust 
constitution, having caught a severe cold, 
was seized with the gout in such a gn 
that he was deprived of the use of all his 
limbs ; and medecine afforded bat a sli 
palliation, without removing the disorder. 

his man did not live happily with his wife, 
by whom he had no children. The addition 
of six weeks illness, and the entire loss of 
the usual profits of his labour, occasioned 
frequent disputes, in which the wife was the 
more vituperative, as she knew her busband 
had no weapon but his tongue. One day 
her passion rose 80 high, that depending on 
the Nefenecless condition of her husband, she 
struck him on the hand witha yard mea- 
sure (of walnut tree wood) so that the blood 

flowed abundantly. Then saying, “ Now I 

will give it'you for a whole year,” she con- 

tinued to beat him till his head, arms, and 
legs, were all covered with bruises and 
wheals. 

The lamentable cries of the man, and his 
entreaties fur mercy, were unavailing. Dis- 
tracted with pain and indignation, he tried to 
raise himself up, but in vain. At length he 
felt himself as if inspired with new life ; he 
was able ta.raise himself, to move his arms, 
and to sit up: he perceived also motion and 
strength in his legs. On a sudden he leaped 
out of bed, snatched the wooden sceptre of 
Hygeia from the hand of his panic-struck 
wife, and returned the blows he had received 
with such well applied skill and_ vigorous 
retaliation, that she is now forced to keep 
her bed, while her husband goes merrily 
about his work. Thus the wonderworking 
ard has made one well and the other sick, 

y the same means; though it may be safely 
asserted, that the. good man knows nothing 
of the new system of Homéapathy. 

French Royal Academy of Medicine.— 
By an ordonnance of the 27th ult. Louis 
XVII, has created e Royal Academy of Me- 
dicine'in France. . It consists of titulary and 
honorary members in medicine, surgery, and 
pharmacy, and associates and non-resident 
associates. The titulars named in medicine 
amount to 22, chiefly of the most distin- 
guished physicians in Paris, including the 
Portal, Esquirol, 
(whose inquiries into the subject of insanity, 
translated into the “er ette, did him 
so much. honour,) Orfila, Royer-Collard, 
&c. &e.: the honoraries of this class are 14 ; 
and the list presents several eelebrated names. 
In the class of surgery there are 44 titular, 
and 5 honorary members: in pharmacy, 9 
of the former, and 6 of the latter. 
associates in Paris amount to 10; and in that 
number’ includes Count Berthollet, ‘Count 
Chaptal, Cuvier, Gay-Lussae, Count Lace- 
pede, the Dac de Rochfoucault, &c. &. The 
non-resident associates are medical men in 
the principal towns of France, and amount 
to thirty-two. , 
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The peririe or ehggiu which ‘has late- 
ly happened at*Mara, near Langres, would 
make no bad figure in a melodrame. 

h # wood towards 


tee my Bac by aman, who pre- 


sen a 61, demanded his money or his 
life: the eon gave him twelve francs, 
a nae Be was all that he had about him. 
Thé robber took the money that was offered, 
and the ‘traveller made off as fast as his legs 
could carry him ; half dead with fright, yet 
happy at having got away so tag | y.. He 
soon reached a farm-house, where, believing 
himself to be in safety, he requested hos- 
pitality, after having related his unlucky 
adventure; imprudently adding, that he 
had contrived to save a considerable 
sum from the rapacity of. the roblier. 
The mistress of the house, who was at this 
time alone, offered him an asylum, but said 
lie ‘would be obliged to ie in the hayloft ; 
this offer was accepted with gratitude, our 
traveller preferring an uncomfortable bed to 
dangepes rencontres... He liad scarcely laid 
hintself down in the hayloft, wheb he heard 
the master of the house ; the latter related 
to‘lis wife, that fortune had pot been very 
favoufable to ‘him this time’; that he had 
met_with but one traveller, from whoin 
he— got no more than twelve francs. 
From. the circumstance of his narrative, his 
wife was ed that the person whom 
she had'taken in, was the very same whom 
her ‘husband had stopped; she informed 
him’ of it, and they agreed that during the 
the man should go up. into the hay- 
loft and push the traveller down, while he 
_ slept, and that the wife, arined with an.axe, 
shottld immediately dispatch Him, Very 
luckily, our traveller had not lost a word of 
this ‘conversation : he kept himself upon his 
guard, and at the moment when the assassin 
mounted the ladder into the hay loft, to ex- 
eeute his project, struck him a blow on the 
head, so that he fell quite stunned to the 
fldor below, where his wife immediately cut 
off ‘his head with her axe. The traveller fled 
to the neighbouring village, and gave infor- 
mation of the circumstance ; the officer of 
police repaired ta the spot, and the woman 
was seuie ed ‘ar Se a ne: wie 
Poputa 0) in.—Acco! to the 
last Census take i pai, it reéulte that the 
actual population amounts to 13 millions, 
inclnding the Balearic Isles and the Canaries, 
Bs! 86.5, aon] of Madrid 280,000, exclusive 
of ; of Barcelona, 115,000; of 
Cadiz, 75,000; the kingdom of Granada 
485,000; the Balearic Isles, 278,000 ; the 
Cuitaries 000 


“The Ttalian ‘Opera opens this evening. 





"LITERARY ‘NOTICES. 





The author of the celebrated northern 
novels is again in the press, with the Bue- 

Dr. Reeder has announced a practical 
treatise on diseases of the heart. » 


In April, the Rev, C, Bradley will com- 
mence publishing an edition of select Bri- 





- . HE LIPBRARY GAZETTE, AND. 





tis Divines. Bishop Beveridge’s Private 
Thoughts are to open the work, in which 


A | biography, and occasionally portraits, are to 


be given. From 30 to 50 volumes, are an- 
ticipated, . 

Sir R. K. Porter’s travels during the last 
four. years in Gedrgia, Armenia, Persia, &c. 
are looked for with. much: interest. 
drawings, and accurate, copies of inscrip- 
tions, must render this publication of infinite 
value, in oriental literature. . 

Good Example.—There is. a Church 
Union Society, in the Diocese of St.David’s, 
the object of which is to promote the true 
interests of our national religion. The fol- 
lowing are the Premiums proposed for the 
Society’s. prize subjects of this year. 
Premium of fifty pounds, (by benefaction) 
for the best Essay on the Scripture ductrines 
of Adultery and Divoree ; and on the crimi- 
nal character and punishment of adultery by 
the ancient laws of England and other coun- 
tries. II. A. Premium of five and twenty 
pounds for the best Essay on. the influence of 
a moral life on our judgment in matters of 
faith. “ T€any man will do his will, he shall 
know’ of the doctrine, whether ‘it be. of 
God.”—John vii. 17. 

The library so long established under the 
name of Westminister Library, having fallen 
into decay, has lately been sold off; but we 
understand that a similar institution. is pro- 
jected, to be supported by an annual sub- 
scription of 3° guineas, and to; be. kept in 
one of the houses under the Colonnade of 
the King’s Theatre. : 

We hear a good deal of a work in for- 
wardness for publication, the purport of. 
which, as expressed in the title is, ‘ a view 
of the intercourse of countries, as influen- 
cing their wealth,’ It presents, as we are 
informed, in the first place, a concise, outline 
of the principles of production and revenue ; 
and further, more. especially examines the 
nature of capital and dem The sketch of 
these general principles will lead to the con- 
sideration of their ings, the main object 
of the work, on thd ator nee of products, 
and commercial regulations. .. Finally, some 
application of the doctrines advanced will 
be made 'to the past and actual progress of 
different countries ; and an inquiry will fol- 
low, into the means and extent of the far- 
ther increase of public wealth. The whole 
may be designated to be a compendious, yet 
fu woman of that branch of political 
economy. which relates te external com- 
merce. | ; 

Tre Univensau Camaist will be. re- 
published during the ensuing month*. It wilk 


oo a among other improvements, the re- 


sults of a a for determining the relative 
contents of the weights and measures of all 
trading nations, from an actual comparison 
of their several standards. This important 
operation has been effected under the imme- 
diate sanction, and through the aid, of the 
British Government ;. by whose orders their 


=e 
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. Edmonton, Middlesex, 
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Consuls abroad, have sent home the several 
foreign standards duly yerified, which stand- 
ards; have ‘been since compared with those 
of Englagd, at his Majesty’s Mint. The 
work will also include whatever alterations 
may have recently taken place in the inone- 
tary systems, financial plans, and- banking 
operations, of the different states of Europe. 
A History of the town of Shrewsbury, 
which possesses very peculiar claims to the 
notice of the. antiquary and historian, is 
preparing for publication, by the Rev. Hugh 
Owen and the Rev. J. Blakeway, of that 
place, in two quarto volumes, with a profu- 
sion of antiquarian illustrations. 
Contents of the Journal des Savans for Jan. 1821, 


Art. 1, Edward Digby’s System of Agri- , 


culture in Holkam.— Reviewed by Mr. ‘Tes- 
sier. 
2. Sur la Succession des trente trois pre- 
miers Patriarches de la Religion de Bouddha. 
— Abel Rémusat. 

3. The. Desatir.—Sylvestre de Sacy. ° 

4; J.’ Rendelet, Commentaire de Sextus 
Julius Frontin.—Quatremére de Quincey. 

6..P. T.F. Turpiny Essai d’ un’ Jenogra- 
phi ¢lémentaire des Végétaux.—M. ‘Fessier. 

6. Tessier, Notice sur |’ Importation des 
Chévres Cachemoies.—Abel Remusat. 

7. Raymond, Carte Topographique Mili- 
taire des Alpes.—M. Letronne. 

8: Freytag, Regnum Saad-Aldaule in op- 

ido Halebo ecodicé Arabico editum, &e.— 

. Silvestré:de Saey. 

9.M.:A. Philipp, Examen de I’état du 
Gouvernement et de la Legislation en France, 
& Avénement de S. Louis.—M. Raoul Ro- 
chette. 


tara 
METEOROLOGICAL JOURNAL. 


MARCH, 1821. 
Thursday, 1~Thermometer from 2% to 42. 
Barometer from 29, 32 to 29, 51. 
Friday, 2’— ‘Thermometer from 31 to 50. 
Barometer from 79, 81 to 29, 76. 
Saturday, 3—Thermometer from 44 to 53. 
Barometer from ‘29, 71 to 29, 64. 
Sunday, 4—Thermometer from, 42 to 56. 
. Barometer fom: 29, 60 to 29, 62. 
Monday, 5—Thermometér from 32 to 34. 
Barometer from 29, 83 to 29, 93. 
Tuesday, 6 —Thermometer from! 29, t0 41. 
Barometer from, 29, 81, to, 29, 47. 
Wednesday, 7—Thermometer. from, 40 to,56. 
Barometer from .29,,49 to 29, 55. 


JOHN ADAMS. 




















S cetuehemmiedincnetnemeanml 
TO ‘CORRESPONDENTS. 

We have,received a note fram Dr. Young, in which 
he invites us to inspect the letter which he ‘ ac- 
tually did write, a Year ago, to Mr., Wrouski, 
fromwhich, he assures 18, we shalt ** be able 
to judge how grossh; tts gontenis were. mis-repre~ 
sented in our last piper.’ Not being able th- 





este eo 


mediately to avail ourselves of this privilege, we 


deem it right to inention the'matter in’ this our 
Sirst ensuing ‘impression, 80 ‘thdt no improper 





* As this important: subject will be .soon 
ander parliamentary consideration, we ;shall 
have to offer some clever remarks of a Corres- 
pondent upon.it. Ep 





opinion may be formed till we can ascertain’ the ' 


facts mare closely, 


The indisposition of the, Editor is pleaded in, excuse! 


for several omissions this week ;. the neat will be 
. the’richer. 
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Miscillantous Avbrrtisements, 
Connected with Literature and, the Arts, 


British Gallery, Pall Mall. 


puis Gallery, for the Exhibition and Sale of 
the Works of Modern Artists, IS OPEN DAILY, 
from Ten in the Morning until Five in the Evening. 
Admission, ls.---Catalogues, 1s. 
(By Order) JOHN YOUNG, Keeper. 


Me HAYDON’s Picture of “* Christ's Agony 
in the Garden,” is now Open, with his ether works, 
at 29, St. James’s Street, from tentill‘five. Admittance ls. 


BOOKS PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 


The Earl of Chatham's Letters to Kia Nephew. 
A new edition, in foolscap 8vo. price 3s. 
LETTERS written by the late BARL of 
CHATHAM, to his Nephew, Thomas Pitt, Esq. 
(afterwards Lord Camelford), a at Cambridge. Print- 
ed for Payne and Foss, Pall Mall; and Longinan, Hurst, 
kees, Orme, and Krown, London. 


Southey’s Life of Wesley. 
In2 vols, 8vo. with Portraits, price 1/. 8s. boards, the 
2nd edition of 
THE LIFE of WESLEY, and the RISE and 
PROGRESS of METHODISM. By ROBERT SOU. 

THEY, Esq. Printed for Longman, Hurst, Rees, Orme, 
and Brown, London. Of whom may be had, by the 
same author, 

PORTICAL WORKS, 14 vols. fc. 8vo. 57. 10s. 6d. bds. 

HISTORY of BRAZIL, 3 vols. 4to. with a Map, price 
7l. 1s. boards, 


HE EDINBURGH REVIEW; or Critical 
Journal, No. LXVIII. Price 6s. Contents :+--]. 
Mitchell's Aristophanes. 2. Whitelaw’s History of 
lin. 3. Curwen’s Observations on the State of Ireland, 4. 
Gamble’s Views of. 1 ey, in Ireland. 5. 
Pendulums. 6. Quaker Poetry. 7. Transactions of the 
Horticultural Soci ef London. 8. Mademviselle de 
Tournon; a French Novel. 9. State of Science in Eng- 
land and Franee. 10. Oxley’s Tour in Botany Bay: 1. 
Hazlitt’s Lectures on the Drama. -.}2. Marcian Colonna. 
by Barry Corwall. 13. Parliamentary Reform. Quar- 
terly List of New Publications. Printed for Archibald 
Constable and, Co. Edinburgh; and Longman, Hurst, 
, Orme, and Brown, London. of whom may be had, 
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all the preceding Numbers. 
The 4th edition, in3 vols. post 8yo. 11, 11s. 6d. boards, . 
EJTERAR RY HOURS. BY NATHAN 
DRAKE, M.D. author of “* Winter ore ge 
bd Pt i LE eae &c. &c. Printed for 
gnemman, and Brown, London, 
OF om &.. he hens the same author, 
WINTER NIGHTS, y she post 8ro. 18s. boards. 
Rembrundf's Works. 
A DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE of the 
WORKS of REMBRANDT, and of his es 
Bol, Livens, and Van Vliet, compiled from the 
Etchings, and from the Catalogues of De By 
saint, elle, Glomy, oo da and Itet, 
DAULBY. in i vol. By 
*,* Not more ae “20 Copies: of this ma 
unsold, and_may be had, (price 10s, 6d.) sae 
son, Royal Exchange. 
Mr. Burkes Works. 
opr bcm in 12 vols. 8vo. price in boards, 61. 
RKS of the Right Hon. EDMUND 
BURKE. Printed for F.C. and J. Rivington, No. 


2, St. Pauls Church Yard; and No: 3, Waterloo Place, 


Pall Mall; 
robe sold also by Rivingtons and Cochran,) 143, 


N.B. A few Copies are printed on a fine royal T, 
price, in boards, 81. The r latter voleinee may be 
had se; a The 4th, 5th, and 6th quarto volumes, 
may be had to complete that. edition, 


eee. 5 German Extracts, 
Third edition, in 12mo. price 7s. boards, 
AUSWAUL, or. German Extracts from the 
t Ger Authors, with the En; 
acne rere en een oS 
translating into English. By G. CRABB, New Eaton, 
mproved. binge Sg ant cone 
Street, Royal Excha: j 
CRAB ELEME eis for for “GERMAN Co CONVERS A- 


He bad edition, much imp: » price 


aeons - Pinere for 1621. 


boards, 
TR ANNUAL yg et and OBITU- 
ik, 4 ihe the year 1821. 
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